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[BOUT forty miles front 
the Metropolis is a village, 
for beauty out-vying the 
many delightful ones with which this 
ifland abounds. — Verdant fields, en- 
amelled with flowers, are here made 
(till more charming by a terpentine 
river that meanders through them; 
—Upon the velvet margin of this cUa 
mirror the lovely nymph, tok} coowwc 
YquL B ^* 
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tfut fear of havifig it injured by" the 
Icorching funj nature having planted 
Its banks fo thick with elfns, limes. 
#nd willows, that though Pbabus, in 
jhhyouriiljr, nqvi and jjfcen gfes thi& 
a glance, yet his rays are lo mild that 
the mod celebrated belle would not 
have nw from thefeu * 

This walk was tor-out rural lads 
»nd lafles what the Mall axGreen-farh 
mcio tbtifc of a book exaltc4V^hCT?» 

.:' ••• : ■ :• '• ' '■■ '■"' A. '-r 
.-. Htatoaery new jgovrn'ot cap ^9# 
fceudk/ibirtfaefirft ticae/-— It was heta 
Jniqtor got the Muflang Sjtfaug fade* 
dare ibe preferred. bim to Cmcny^ 
iovy as the;; damfel rightly oWorMcd,, 
"Whdl arc great riches- without the man 
«oe lores ? and, to prove thefe:toefe 
Aerxcdlicotxmtqi& t ihe determined ne« 
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ter more to fee die opulent Cimon $ 
who was then in aftual poffeffioa of a 
mill and two acres of ground. — It was 
here too, in this very walk, that Rtger 
fwore he would be conftant to his dear 
$ufan\ who, in -return, protefted (he 
had fooner three of Sir Francis Gil- 
ford's beft cews ihould die,' than that 
Tom the footman £bould again touch 
her hand. 

After fuch an aflurancc, could he 
have any doubt of his Sufim's faith, 
ihe being dairy-maid to the Baronet, 
£fid, it was thoughts loved her keey 
better than any other earthly thing, 
except honeft Roger* 

if 

Sir Francis Gilford being at this 
time the Goliath, or, in other words, 
teadpian in the village, it will be ne~ 
cd&rytQQTC my readec * &£&&<& 
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the family at the Grange, that being 
the name of the feat in which the 
Gilfords had redded for a century 
pail:. 

CHAP. IL 

C IR Gregory, father of the pirefeiit 

incumbent, was, in every fenfe of 

(he word, an honeft man 5 that is, a 

good hulband, — a tender parent,— a 

iiocwe friend,— a kind landlord. 

Thefe were his chara&eriftics. Htt 
Income,- though large, was fcarce fufr 
ficitnt for his unbounded generofity. 
The worthy .and friendlefs were al- 
ways fure of a welcome at his table. 
The indigent, that continually crouded 
lils gates, went not away unfatisfied. 
Never was fond w fo contogow^ti 
" * tat 
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the Utile parifh of Weatly, when death 
Jtpok from them their patron and bene- 



Lady Gilford wanted her hufband'* 
j&dblenefs offoul; but nothing of thi* 
^deficiency appeared whilft he lived. Her 
£&ions might be iatd to /bine through 
hiss nor washer heart unlike thoff flow* 
erswhichexpand their fbliagetothe fun* 
Jbut no fboner is its congenial influencer 
.withdrawn* than it again finks into its 
jtative Iktlencfe; fo was her mind for 
a time enlarged by jhe example of her 
hufband, but having loft that, becajne 
yarrow and contracted, ■.'■:" 

After the interment of Sir Gregtrfa 
Hoipitality, which in the lifetime of 
that good man always flood as Porter, 
•was immediately difcharged, and hi* 
fbec fupplied by Patfis&QT^ * ** *** 
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fttmer by Amies and affability umted 
all to enter > fo the m ea g re and four ▼** 
fage of the latter kept them outaa eft 
fe&ually as bolts and bars. 

It was bj mean* of this new fcri 
irint that die prefent heir poffefle* art 
eftatc clearing fix thovfani pet axnu**, 
whkh at his father's death hardly 
amounted to five; yet he could not 
properly be laid to gain by this acqui- 
sition, as it wis procured hinfit rftthecx- 
pence of the mfaft profound ignofanct 
in all thai is tearfted or fioitfe* 

In the place of Homer t Howe, 

and Virgil^ he fubftituted fuch authors 
as could beft inform ham in the rife 
and fall of flock, or inftrudfc him in the 
true value of land y in which he made fo 
+*\h a progtefs, that after an exa& cal* 
cutetien he found it waslftlpofiiWeio 



faife his eftates five hundred mmuAly % 
this he determined to do by turning' 
f^t.thofe old tenants of his father'* 
Vfho Would not #ome iiatoJus tannfe 



. rr»fi joy&f mother's eye* Jptf&df 
f?&r plpiure, to feci jt* Wppy bent of 
2$f Iba^. 4»^pfiHonifc'flb.£fl« ffff fe»* 
fia _hi§ apuHin^,>aYing m«alded hi* 
jieart according to hejpwn. fordid priltf 
eiples : it had often patted the ordeal 
faia], by being eatppfed to the mod dif- 
fneijiedj .pbjetts j •' but* ; always to thr 
g^eflt-4<i^<^iaD'of l^adjf Gi/fbrJ^ytaf 
hardened- by the fi^btr 

, Thou^mHd-^yed Pity was Saniilfr 
$d by ^ wrorj^rjjU.d^ing. parent iron* 
Ae .bfeaAvof Sis Fmneii % $ was not 
, luimindful of the \yarmj reception i| : 
had formerly met with ia that of hir 
tether y for whkht<^^v^$^%y& 
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* leave a family whdre he had been once 
fo diffingutfhed, he (hook, his dortb* 
like pinions, and flew for {belter to the 
bofom of Latoinia * which finding t* 
be alio a habitation for the Virtues and 
die Graces, determined from that in- 
ffent to make it his abode. Tofpeak 
without a metaphftr, ***** weredifpo* 
fitions more diametrically oppofite than 
this brother and fitter. 

V 

Often with inexpreffible concern 
had this amiable girl feen and flied 
tears at the inftances of unfeeling iiuW 
inanity that peeped out ii> all his ac- 
tions, yet (he never diluted with him. 
She would fay to herfclf, " If dead to 
*' die pleading of companion, will an; 

* thing that I can urge affed him ?* 
ftriving by her own benevolence to 
prevent, as much as fhe could do, the 

cruelty be meditated. 



Tai HERMIT/ 9 

Yet in this (he vrtas obliged to fcl- 1 
Ibw dofety "the rule prefcribed us in* 
the Scriptures, Not to let our left hand 
Know what our right hand doeth ^ for 
had any of thefe a&s of generofityy 
which conffctuted the fde deMghtqf 
t>avinia 7 come to the cars of Lady 
Gilford, (he would have been fore to 
have fallen under her Ladyship's fever* 
difpleafure. Indeed, (he had never- 
been a favourite of her mother, whofe 
Klrhole flock of fofidnefs Vas lavi&ed 
en Sir Francis } nor k this partiality to 
be wondered at, there being in their 
fcntimenu fa ftnd a unity . ' 

At the commencement of this 
Hiftory, Mils Gilford had gained her 
twentieth year, the firft Seventeen of 
which had fled away with a pleafing 
rapidity : but it was not fb with the laft 
three j they had dragged faevrifr] w^> 
B 5 ** 
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agrif upon thoir wing* they bore the 
troubles which bad cent her tender 
heart: yet to make h$r fame requital* 
they brought to Wtatly % about fi* * 
months before this period, Mr. Crven* 
try and his daughter, ia whofe con* 
variation Lavima found ftch pleafure& 
thatin thofe hours fpent at Hartly-rom 
fbe almoft forgot to thk&iicdelf un^i 

happy* 

. • .* 

1 As my readers are unacquainted will* 
this little family, I muft ftep back to 
their firft arrival, or rather to a (ketcb* 
of their hiftory before that time * but 
thinking it is a poor compliment to in- 
troduce people of theirraerifr ab th*end 
of a chapter, I ihall dedicate, another t#( 
that purpofe. 



CH^ 
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chap, nc 

TT fceing a. rccdived opinion, tHat the, 
. Feminine gives precedency to the., 
Maiculine, ,we fhall for that <realbm 
Beg Mift Coventry* pardon a few mi- 
nutes to bring the reader acquainted* 
with her worthy father.. 

Mr. Coventry was a ilftn feotfi of 
family and fortune^ had received' a 11-* 
iJeraT education;, extremely fenfible,. 
Virith a thoicagh knowledge of men* 
and mariners. — He made what is call- 
ed the Grand Tour, but did not return 1 
fa heavy laden a? many of our Britijh 
youth, being curious to cull none but 
flowers : as for weeds, he was of opi- 
nion we had already too many ^ of our" 
ewn growth.- f v\\ 
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, Before the age of twenty-five to 
had vifited moft of the courts in Eu- 
rope, at none of which he pefled un- 
noticed, A certain great Potentate, of 
whom he was a particular favourite* 
would have detained him at ■ j 

but that not fuiting with his plan, he de- 
clined die Monarch's intended favour, 
tho' with foch modefty and gratitude^ 
that his Majefty honoured him withr 
letters to the French Court, wherein 
he was mentioned in fiich high term* 
as occafioned a contcft who fhould 
diftinguiih himfclf moft, by fhewing 
civilities to the favourite of ib great a 
prince* 

Thi death of his father haftened H» 
return to England* where he foon a£~ 
fcr rtjtrricd Mifs Vtllers y a young lady 
of great merit but final! fortune, to 
whom his afie£k>$* had' Been 4orig 
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engaged} yet as the alliance was not 
agreeable to his father, Mr. Coventry 
determined to fecrifice his Lore to his 
Duty ; nor would his honour fa&cr 
him even to hint a defire to die lady, of 
keeping her heart referred till he might 
be at liberty to offer her his own in 
-exchange* 

Nevir had he openly declared hit 
paffion ; and dreading to fee that hand 
befto wed on another which would have- 
made him happy, he refelved for 4bm& 
years to leave Engktd. 

Every thing being fettled for his de- 
parture, he went to pay a laft vifit to MiA 
Villers > whom he acquainted with his 
defign*— A tear, which could not be* 
fupprefled, efeapedher } yet by words 
fhe<lid not attempt to detain him.— 
Thej parted,— He fct oul&fc tasaAvf 
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on his -travels, 'whilft £he rt\irpi tathc* 
^Qnfolattpry arms of an indulgent aiint 
yrho lived at Wkatfy*. both fecretlyan^ 
loye with each others and both deters 
mined never to marry, if Fate fhould 
deny, them the object of their wi&e&*( 

' ..,» ■ • ■ ■;■ . J 

- • , '.ft ... \ 

Their conftancy was not put to % 
long trial; death thought fit to call on- 
the elder Mr. Coventry ♦two'years rafter 
kis. fon kft England y on which -«rcolf 
he returned : and aq pbftacle now,«;^ 
]B\aining;tohis w*i° n y^tyMsFifcrSf 
they interchanged their mutual- yow^ 
at the altar. 



f * The ceremony being perfonpedal* 
tyeattyy in compliance with the intrea^ 
ties of their aunt Ppejlon, they flill con*r 
tinued her vifitors. Thefituatipcraf thia 
fweet place bad? femething in it A} 



Th* HERMIT^ fcg 

enjoyed was fo exquifitc^tb^t they fcarce, 
crer thought of returning into whatj 
is called the Great World. 

. Ambitiqs., often courts thofe tor 
whom he is moil obnoxious^ at leaft it* 
was.* now the oafc with Mr. Coventry 4 . 
lord JL— v a man in great power, and) 
Us coufin-german, well knew howv 
very fit this relation was to iupport th« 
character for which he had defined 
him* . 

: An ambafiador was to Be lent t& } 
Hie court of ■ ■ , when his Lordfhip. 
propofed Mr. Coventry 9 . who was ac*; 
cordingly nominated* ^ 

As men are apt to judge of others 
fentiments by* their own, Lord .£—■ •■ 
thought fuch an honour could not 
avoid giving his coufin (hfc Uv^te& 
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£lc*fure; for winch reafon a meflchgor 
«Mi diipatched to acquaint him with 
k i at the feme time dcfiring his im~ 
mediate attendance. Mr. Coventry and 
his Lady received this mandate in a 
fir different manner than was ex- 
pe&ed by their noble kinfman; their 
hearts were fo intirely filled with 
Love, that Ambition could not find 
lb much as a corner to inhabit 

However, he determined to ac- 
cept the embaify}' but without a view 
either to honour or profit.— -It was the 
jleafufe of his Monarch that he fhould 
gbr and this' alone at once refeJvcd 
him; on which he wrote a polite letter 
to Lord L ■ . ,. thanking that noble* 
man, and iignifying his defigq of 
coming to town thq next week. 

Mr* 
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MRS/CWfl/^determiningtoaccom- 
; pany her huiband, they took a tender 
4eave of Mrs. Prefkn^ and fetobtfor 
-the Metropolis.— Hi^ credentials were 
toon ready ; they embarked, and after 
a ihort delightful voyage arrived fafe 
at — ' — . Formerly ha haid refiied 
1bme months at this court, -and: waft 
again received With particular marks 
of efteem. 

Mrs. Coventry met with universal 
admiration j nor is it to be wondered 
at, as fhe furpailed almoft every wo- 
inan in external as well as internal 
beauties, 

: This - confeffed foperiority did * not 
excite the leaft fpirit of envy j emula- 
tion was the only paflion (he infpired 
m the breafts of thofe fair dames* 
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. : Ball% Concerts, Malqumdesharf 
&Mt* away witbrfw^vafeatths* wheat 
•Mrs •Covtatty ^ej^<$rd«t* tyxe^r* 
immediately to JSljZaW, .but. cot t# 
toe had dtckbred waf with i , } : ; 
ftch a command a* this be, had but 
Aktfe tealori tqttfxpea^opr caurJLaad 
*h*t of -^— wcfcfc at thifc tim? feeoofc 
ijfcgly o» the metf 4mk3bfc{eiatis,. > .-. 

.'■ . '.. '; j 
Having no defign to dive into the' 

|vofcticai ckti&srfor ^t^./WfTgr, «K^hy 
Mr. 1 -Coventry bad. Mrt beo* made 
iboner acquainted .with them* L jha)^ 
jDoly % he did ai he wm- dirked by 
bis late order. .: . , : ; 

j-AWW ttgng * 'ptffe Iww Re 
*rt)bftrkod with bi$ Lad^.the^gkhar 
going wa$ entfrefy again& the advice 
of the kerned, as {he. was very fteaf 
/Ac £unc of her delivery. 

■■ J. tv^a 
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Bvbh IfojQ/WNry ti&d evciy per- 
fuafiaa te.nakc her continue at ..... ■> 
jt32£bc w» dowered.— N0 argueaeai* 
{mold preraiV and tkey embaifced r©i 
pother* * 

- It k « common and juft cb&rtat 
don, That love will fometimes roakt 
a coward of the braved. 

Mr. Coventry had never till now 
known what it was to fear.— Winds 
Tiad Mown from every point : he fead, 
as the Royal P&imift elegandy del 
kribesit, " to the fea hto*nt*>fch* 
heavens, and return with equal impd* 
toofity to the nethcra^cfecp," yet hit 
mind Conimoed imEta^ed:-— but aow 
the time waa come .when his foul 
fteined ruifled bp every breath of air* 
•—If the weather wa$.ftr, he dreadnd 



«o fat hermit: 

a calm :— again, if it blew frefh, * 
ftorm would certainly enfbe.**-Whol£ 
hours would he even deprive himJetf 
of his Lady's company- to walk or thd 
deck, contemplating the hemisphere? 
ten times in an hour would he afk the 
Jailors if the winds continued favoura- 



Mrs. Coventry on herpart t (hewed 
much more hcroifin. 

t SKsrfaw her hdband's anxiety, and 
knew it was on her account; fhe there- 
fore exerted her refolution, which nor- 
thing clfc could have made her exert j 
for a natural dread of the water, joined 
to an extreme ficknefs, made her fuf* 
fer a great deal : however, at length 
they were both relieved by being fafely 
landed at Dover. 
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* Having once more feen thfem fct 
foot on terra firma, we think it high 
time to put an end to the chapter. 
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A Few hours after they difembarked 
they proceeded to Lomkn, a 
houfe in Great Ormmd-Street being 
provided for their reception. 

The next morning Mr. Coventry 
"waited on his Majefty, by whom he 
was moftgracioufly received ; and ftey* 
Ing only a fliort time at St. JamlH% 
paid a vifit to Lord L ■■■. It was by 
his Lordfhip he was made acquainted 
with the reafons for his fudden recall 
to England* but as that gentleman 
defired diem to be kept a profound fe- 
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tret, I do not think myfctf at liberty 
fit Afdofc of what nature they wesew 

We muft now leave him with hi* 
Lordfhip, antf tdhxrh tbMirS-<S*wfr^ 
who, though, far^from^well when her 
huiband left ''her,* ytt haa made no 
fcomptemt* .but aov* found it wouldjbe 
ibon aaoefai«yto tend for Mrs, D - ; 
mnd in a few. how* t meflage, was di£» • 
patched tq ^Mr ny Coventry to acquaint 
him his Lady was iafely delivered of a 



-• Can ipy renter form any idea of 
*h* jflf * : PP^ : wM*. , iseqciyes* , whe 
Hiving jppt tea ppui^k veneres his lit- 
tie ail i» tin lottery * if it turns out a 
fcMt be forvep, and when his fyopes 
Are at the J^Qweft ebb up comes *thg 
4wi' tbou6u4?^j| frppoifthe traof- 

^ortt 
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pG^o£&m®n who receives a reprieve 
ju& *fi the dreaded: mbiquets are levels 
led! at his head:— 4f he can raife ta 
fcimfelf any pi£hjre of fiich fen&tions; 
ifrori may he In Ibme meafc re judged 
Mr. Coventry V «-■'■■ ■«** ■ i» 

He haridfbmcly rewarded -the* jfer- 
ion who brought himtKe inteiligdnaetf 
ted flingir^i himfi^ r 4m^^is ttkaqtofe}. 
drcferad 4io fee drov^iwrn^/wgh geeatt 
expedition* . : . ;au.. ■--.,«; oj 

The way from: Sfanour^Sqadrfto 
Grmnd-S&set noibim^ agrest&nglfhy 
and the horfes. appeariag to .have 
caught -feme of tbeii^ maftofa lapa^ 
tience, he foon faw the welcome 
door,- • •-■! * 

The fount whaopwi^d !k'dkd(tBot 



vfo» 
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who met him in the vcftibule, bod? 
melancholy vifibly painted on tier's $ 
however, it pafled unnoticed by Mr. 
Coventry. People happy in themfel ve* 
are not thefirft to mark the appearance 
of misfortunes in others, . . 

When he eagerly enquired after 
Lady, and was informed Doctor 
would wait on him, without, 
receiving any other anfwer he began 
to be alarmed. , 

u Doctor Ejgcme ! (repeated he) 
« For heaven's fake, Mrs. DayJy y what 
44 can all this mean ! Cannot you an- 
u fwer me ? Is your Lad y " 

He was proceeding; but happening 

to glance his eye towards her's, f< O 

" my God t (he exclaimed) why thdfe 

ff tears ?£ut£p&k I fpeakt yow filence 
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* c is, if poflible, more dreadful than 
€t my own thoughts I" 

Still Mrs. Dayly was filent, reply- 
ing only with her tears : at length fhe 
pronounced with difficulty, xt My 
,c Lady! my Lady, Sir ! w and again her 
voice was choaked. 

This was enough: he fuddeoly 
dropped upon his knees, he lifted his 
Streaming eyes to heaven, and cried 
out, " Spare, oh gracious God! if 

" it bfe thy blefled will" -the life of 

my dear wife, he would have faid, but 

fobs prevented more.* 

■* 

The Chaplain, who now entered, 
judged by his pofture and tears, which 
ilill flowed, that already he was ac- 
quainted with what he fo much dreaded 
to inform him; therefore i^tv^Vvav 
by the hand as foba as he axofe* u ^ cW 

Vol. I. Q "* 



'" is the time (faid he) my dear Mr* 
* c Coventry, to (hew both the Chriftian 
<< and the Hero." 

* c N Then ihe is gone ! gone for ever ! 
* c . (exclaimed he) but tell me, my 
" friend,— > nor fear my refignation tQ 
** the divine wilL" 

"Jk heart like yours (replied that 
^gentleman) will always think and 
* c a<5t as it ought.— We fhould not fet 
* % our minds too much on any thing 
$t here below.— Mrs- Coventry, whilft 
*,ooearl2vhved the life of an Angel; 
" do not then repine that fhe has now 
" forever joined thofe Blefled Spirits. 
M Thia is a trial fent you from the 
** ^Almighty y-~ bear it you muftj— 
" therefore, fince it is unavoidable, bear 
*lt lifa& a Man * —one who hopes to 
" meet her again where you will never 
£ r more, be riifunited," 
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This being a favourite topic with the 
good man, he would probably have 
carried h much farther, if the fuddea 
fall of Mr. Coventry had not interrupt- 
«dhink 

His fortitude was not equal to his 
resignation; for no fooner did he hear 
flie was really dead, than his eye* 
£ght forfook him, and he fell fenfe- 
Ids on the flook 

Doctor Edgcorfte was much a- 
larmed $ he fang the bell, and the fer- 
vants foon came to his affiftance. Mr* 
Coventry was immediately conveyed to 
bed, where his recovery was for a long 
time doubtful. 

However, the apprchenfions of 
his friend were at length removed y 
hut a phyBcian 9 who \m ca&sk \cts 

" ■ • c a w 



%t Ths HERMIT. 

ftill thought him in great danger from 
the fever into which this (hock had 
thrown him. 

Whoever are fblicitous for the re- 
covery of this, worthy unfortunate gen- 
tleman, may receive the gratification 
4»f their wifhes in the following chapter. 



.«Nt 
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TDEADERS,— if any of you are 
of the fame way of thinking with 
the Wife Man, who fays " it is bet- 
* € ter to go to the houfe of mourning 
* c than to the houfe of mirth ;" if any 
fuch there are amongft you, I not only 
jpcrmit, bat alio invite you to ftay fome 



The HERMIT, tf 

little time longer in Ormond-Street f 
where you {hall behold real forrow ; 

not fuch as Lady R exprefled for 

the lofs of her Lord y nor does it bear 
the leaft fimilitude to Jack Hampton s y 
when, by the death of his elder bro- 
ker, he came to the title and eftate- 

Mr. Coventry's tears flowed not 
through the channel either of fafhion, 
,<ttftom, or hypocrify; they camedi- 
.redly from a heart where the image 
of his deceafed wife afforded them a 
.continual fource ; yet time,, that kind 
healer of woes, with the prefcnee of 
.the little Maria in fome degree flopped 
their current, and calmed, if not fup- 
.preffed his affii&ions* 

Maria was, at leaft in his opinion^ 
the exad refemblahce of her dear 
•mother. Oite^Wouldb^^XwA^ 1 ^ 
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whole hours on the miniature, andcoi*- 
template her growing charms, which 
every day received improvement froih 
the hand of Time, that feemed ree- 
fed ved to ripen fo fair a blofiom, and 
bring it to perfe&ion* that the root 
from which ;t fprung might aot fiak 
into oblivion* 

Mr. -Coventry few die beariti* 
of his daughter.; he faw*hem wkh 
iatisfe£fcion> with delight* but net whil- 
st rtfle<ftk>n. He rightly judged thA 
an edifice, though ever fo richly dew 
<x)ratedby.theartifl& 
Ho decays his <hief ^are, therefore, 
was to £t\i|>*tke apartments of hat 
foul, not only as they were mere 4urah> 
ble, but more worthy of his care. 

* The cardinal Virtues be placed 
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fity r and Humanity, with a thoufand 
other namelefe ones, were ranged by 
him in fuch beautiful order, that I can? 
only fay, in one word, in mind and 
perfon Maria was the mailer-piece or 
Nature. 

She had now attained her fifteenth* 
year, in which time her father's fond~ 
aaefs had never fufiered her to be from* 
jum ; yet he took care not to let her 
ibel this partiality to her difadvantage, 

. Masters of all kinds had beees 
procured to teach her the polite lan- 
guages, whilft a governefs was. pro** 
?ided to inftruft her in thofe accom** 
plifhments young ladies ©£ ialhioiLarc 
expeded to poflefs.- 

IAr. €ovnstry^ though much againfll 
his inclinations, flawed in towv ^& 
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Maria was fixteen, when he propofed 
once more to vifit the dear fpot where . 
he had pafled fb many hours of fell- 
city with his beloved wife. 

Only one difagreeable circumftancc 
could attend his removing to Weatly. 
He knew his daughters duty would 
Dot oppofe any plan of life he ap- 
proved; but was he fure her heart 
would chcarfully acquiefce to leave the 
beau-monde, and that general admira- 
tion flie was fure to infpire, where- 
ever (he appeared ? ' This refle&ion 
gave him uneafinefs ; and nothing but 
<m inclination for retirement, which 
he could not conquer, would have 
made him propofe it to her. 

How agreeably was he furprifed to 

•hear his fweetM*r/tf declare, on his firft 

thinting it, that nothing cou\d ^offibbj 



The HERMIT. 335 

make her more happy than fuch a re- 
tirement as he defcribed ! 

j< -We fliall there, my dear -Snv 
" (faid fhe) fiad people who will tell 
" us their true fentiments without 
. <c flattery : fincerity and friendfhip arc 
" furely confined to» thofe charming 
"* rural retreated 

Mr. Coventry did not think exadtly - 
with his daughter, yet made no dis- 
couraging reply; unwilling to deaden 
the rapture with which fhe embraced' 
his propofal: however, he- knew too 
much of mankind to fuppofe the 
Virtues had taken up their re(i- 
dence in any particular fpot, knowing, 
they were difperfed abroad; and that 
whoever are willing to entertain them, 
whether in a public circle or a private 
&ade, whether in a coiuxt ox ctffcas??* 
C 5 ^^ 
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may always find them seady for *$» 
mittance. 

About fix weeks after this refblu- 
tk>n> Mr. and Mife Coventry took fc 
rgenteel leave of thtir general acquaint- 
ance, and an afic&ionatc one of Lofd 
JL y who was really a worthy 
man> and had (hewn bimfelf their 
iincere friend on all occafions.. 

Accompanied fey do&or Edgcomr r 
they left London* and without any 
accident or adventure worth* relating, 
arrived life at Weatly. 

Had Mr. Coventry confulted ©nlyr 
his own inclinations, he would have 
declined any acquaintance with the fa- 
milies who had alfo made that their 
place of refidence ; not out of any 
iJIIlikc tothem^ but a.: thorough difre~ 
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lifli of company: yet, for Maria's 
fake, he encouraged thofe advances 1 
that were made, and feldom a days" 
pafied without their receiving vifits. 

Miss Coventry's charms were echoed" 
from all mouths, and in enumerating 
them they had not forgot to mention 
her fortune. 

Fifty thouficacT pounds, and fuck 
a lovely girl v could not fail to turn th^ 
heads of all the young fellows of 
fafhion in or about Weatty—Utt ap- 
pearance at church- the: Sunday after 
their arrival, gained her the hearts of 
the whole village, from* the Jofty ba- 
ronet down to the fprutS attotney.— 
5"hofe who had either mothcr-ar fifter # . 
krtreated they would by fome means or 
other make ab acquaintance at Hartly~- 
Row. . ■...* 
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The heart of Sir Fronds Gilfor'J, 
which was imagined till now to be 
made intifely of flint, was, to the fur- 
prize of ail, but to none more than 
his mother, found to have in it fome- 
thtng of a combuftiMe nature; for 
it was moft certain his con&med with 
the multitude. 

Her Ladyfhip and her amiable 
daughter felt great pleafure at this un- 
looked-for event, though from very 

different motives. His fitter, who 

well knew the effects of that pafiion, 
hoped its influence would humanize his 
foul, and (often his bear-like temper : 
yet if it had not tills defired power, (he 
fincerely wifhed he might not fuc- 
ceed, as it was impoflible for a man 
of his difpofition to make happy one 
ib mild and gende as Mif$ Coventry 
was reported to be* 
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Lady G/#Wconfidered nothing but 
•the fortune (he would bring into her 
family, which anfwering her moft 
fanguine expe<3ations, fhe congratu- 
lated Sir Francis on his choice; and a 
card was inftantly difpatched to inform 
.Mr. and Mifs Coventry, . that, if agree- 
able, they would wait on them the 
next afternoon. 

A polite and fetisfa&ory anfwer 
being received to this little billet, I 
fhall leave them to conlult on the imv 
portant article of drefs, and clofe the 
.chapter 
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CHAP. ¥1. 

/CIR Francis* though mighty plain* 
> in his common appearance, would, 
«* this ejflteaorxliaary occafion, have 
dreffed himfelf to the beft advantages 
But alas-*! in what a dilemma do we 
■find him f without To much as a trim- 
med coat or bag-wig to appear in be- 
ibre his mifbds*. 

At length it occurred to him that- 
he had never vifited his late father's > 
wardrobe, \yhich might poflibly af- 
ford him fome relief in this moment 
of exigency. He flew to his mother, 
* 'demanded the keys, and haftened thi- 
ther with ftiore impatience than I can. 
wdldefcribe*. 
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Having rummaged over and over 
every drawer, every box, every trunk, 
being diftradted in his choice amidffc 
more finery than he expedted to meet 
with, at length, he laid his hands on a 
rich iuit that feenied, as they lay ia 
folds, to pleafe him mightily y and 
pulling them out from under a heap* 
of other things, equipped himfelf on* 
the fpot, and then went down to have 
his mother's ©pinion- ef his choice , 

Lady Gilford^ when (he &whim 
enter her room^ cryed out, furveying 
him from top to toe, " This muft do,, 
'< iny dear, this muildoj or Mifs Co- 

* ventry. will not think as I did *-: thfer 
f* firft time- Sir Gregory came to vifit 
€ * me in thefe very cloaths, I thought 

* him the moft graceful figure I 
!* had ever beheld.. There is magid 
? ia thefe cloaths,— ~-&k ?r«A-t 
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•' there will be no withftanding youv 
" Mifs Coventry will foon put you in 
" poffe0ion of her thoufands." 

The vain fellow ftniled a* look of 
aflent, and fixing his long unmeaning 
eyes on an oppofite glafs, replied, 
" Indeed, Madam, I muft confeis 
" your fon makes no defpicable figure. 
c* — j t hi n k I am tolerable.— I think 
<c I- am not an obje£t to be refufed y — 
cc I think I am not— Yet damn thefe 
€< women, my Lady ; there is no an- 
€C * fwering for their capricious humours." 

. " Bu t, my dear, (added her Lady* 
u (hip) t your father had a very pretty 
" fword, wig, and. (lockings, thati 
"poor man, he always ufed to wear 
" with this fuit y I fancy you may find 
« them, and then your drefs will be 
"complete." 
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Awav went Sir Francis in pur/uit 
of thefc valuable acquifitions 5 and hav- 
ing been fuccefsful in his fearch, when 
the coach drew up to the door which 
was to convey them to Mr. Coventry's, 
he offered his hand to help in the la- 
dies, one of whom could hardly re- 
train from an immoderate fit of laugh* 
~ter, this being Lavimas firft interview 
with her wife brother, fince he be- 
H came a beau of the laft age. 

That my Readers may not accufe 
Mifs Gilford of laughing at her own 
folly, I muft in juftice exhibit the very 
ftriking figure of Sir Francis. 

His perfon was tall, corpulent, 

and bony; his face long, pitted with 

the fmall-pox, without fentiment, and 

never ornamented with a fmile but to 

,anfwer fomc finifter pwqpofe \ . ^ <»> 
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this occafion it was fo very confpicir- 
■ous, that it may more properly be 
termed a convulfion than a finite. 
The only tolerable thing about hittk 
had been his hair, which three months 
•before his tender mother obliged him 
to .cat off, thinking, perhaps, his head 
-heavy enough without it: now around 
tab ftippKed its place, and muft havfc 
-paid. MtikGruentty a vifit witbks mas- 
ter, had it. not, for that day, been very 
fortunately fuperfeded by a magnifi- 
cent wig of his father's, whofc three 
tails dangled on hisl>road fhouldeiv 
A foll-dreflcd fuit of dark green, 
grogram, richly trimmed with » 
broad gold lace, fitted him very nicely 
4fter it was t)ir; though we muft 
confefs, nothing but the ipoflr vicHeat 
^paffion for Maria could have fupported 
ilim in the arduous trial, whilft he 
walked, fumcd x tmd tugged to y& ^cv- 
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trance into the fleeves, &c. His legs 
-would have 'been wonderfully hand* 
1bme, if Nature had not, in fixing 
them to his body, made a ftrange mis- 
take, and put that -part to his knee, 
which muft have been defigned to 
join with his foot. Sir frauds had 
•not himfeff perceived this miftake, and 
thinking them as worthy of notice as 
Either his head or body, had orna- 
mented jihem with a pair t>f crimfoii 
ftbekings, richly wrought at the ancles, 
and gartered veiy exadtly. 

Without exaggeration, fuch wafe 
<be figure of Sir Francis: may aot 
*befl the inclination for mirth whidh 
fris fifter betrayed, bt eteetnfed a na- 
tural and very •excufabk emotion ? 

If-ae young baronet, on His return 
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much in love as it was poffible for one 
of his difpofition to be, but without 
being acquainted with any of th$ re- 
finements of that paffioo. . 

Lady Gilford expreffed her appro- 
bation of Mifs Coventry in high terms$ 
but neither her Ladyfhip nor her hope- 
ful fon were capable of diftinguifhing 
that young Lady's value: her lovely 
perfon> but more her. princely fortune 
attracted their notjoe* • _; 

* ■» ' ■* 

Lavinia declared Mifs Coventry to* 
be the moft defirable, beautiful, and 
apcomplifh?d woman fhehad everfceft. 
" Indeed, brother, (faid (he), you muft 
." be extremely happy, if this Lady 
" fhould approve your addrefTes." 

" If ! (repeated he in a foperciltous 
."tone) 'if I Pray, wbax xsafofc ca& 
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* there be to doubt it ? Think you, 
? c child, Mr. Coventry will be fuch a 
" fool to refufe a man of my figure ? 
" a man of fix thoufand a year? — a 
" man of title ?". 

cc Mr. Coventry [ (cryed Lavinia, 
u fmiling) I imagined it was his 
u daughter's heart you wanted to fo- 
« licit." 

> 
" Why, (hould (he give it me vo- 

"Juntary, which I think (he cannot 

f f avoid, to confefs the truth, Levy y I 

c< (hould not like my bargain the 

<c worfe for having it thrown into the 

" purchafe " 

< c I fancy, Sir, you will find your- 
** felf miftaken, if you intend to pur- 
f < chafe either Mifs Coventry's gecfoti 

*' or heart" 

4 ... . V^t 
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" Be that as it may, I am eafy aboufc 
* the matter : however* I £hall have 
< c one trial with her father. My re-r 
" liance is on him : he knows, I war-$ 
" rant, how many {hillings make at 

pound/' 



<c 



cc Fie, fie, brother !" &id. the love* 
fy girl, a blufh of refentment unit-* 
ing the rofe to the lily $ t€ If thefe 
" are your real fentiments, do not re- 
<c peat them. TThis afternoon, (con- 
<c tinued flie) I wiflaed you might mar- 
€< ry Mifs Coventry. That wifli, I own, 
cc was from a felfifh motive : I was 
cc ambitious of being related to fuch 
" a woman: — I longed to call her 
cc fitter. — After what you have faid, 
€C you. cannot be deferving fo great a 
" treafure ." 

€e And fie on you, Lavinia /" cried 
£*</? Gilford, drawing \tf£ Vet ft& 
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fleck* whilft 4 Sir Francis % odious face 
was puficd out with paffion j " Fie on 
** you, child ! Sure you have not coo- 
" fid6red on what you was fo bold, fo 
f- c daring, to lay. Certainly your bro-* 
? c ther is deferving of Mifs Coventry*— 
V Deferving, indeed! Has he not an 
** eftate adequate to her fortune ? Haa 
? c he not a title ? and a title, girl, is 
** not fo lightly to be efteemed." 

" Oh ! you are miflaken, Madam* 
<* (faid the malicious fharler, biting 
f'Jhis blubber lip with vexation) 
" you are miftaken ; title is .a mere 
" bawble in her better judgment, or 
41 (he would toot have refufed my 
" friend : flie would not have carried 
€t herfelf with fuch haughty aire to Sip 
* c William More, and have taken up 
«' with a fellow fcvery w*y hi$; in- 



*S The HERMIT. 

cc Oh brother, brother !' (replied the 
" weeping Lavinia) how meanly, 
cc how cruelly, do you remind me of 
f< that unhappinefs you affifted to 
" bring upon me ! Do you not blufh 
" to call that vile man your friend ? — 
ct He fuperior ! Sir William More fu- 

iC perior ! If you have the leaft 

w regard to facred truth, inftantly re- 
" cal your words, unlefs you meant to 
" fay in every kind of wickednefs. If 
" that was your meaning, I own, in- 
" deed, you are right : greatly in that, 
" is Mr. Gore inferior to Sir Wil- 
"Ham!" 

" Romantic girl! (foaming with 
* c anger) You would, no doubt, run 
f c after this good-for-nothin g wretch, 
* did you but know where to find 
u him. No, no, girl, fool as I think 
a Jiim, he is too wife fox ^ow «u •• 



xc 
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* he will not be troubled with you. 
But don't cry, Levy, (feeing he had . 
brought tears to her eyes) don't ay, 
my pretty forward Mifs ; Sir WiU 

<c Ham will be here footi, and depend 

* c on it, you fliall not go without a 

u hufband.* 

<c Sir Francis, (replied fbe, ipirited 
* c up by. this laft infult) how dare you 
* c ufe me thus ? — What right have 
* c you to difpofe of me ? — I tell you, 
*< Sir, once again, that all the powers 
*' on earth fhall never force me to bi 
" the wife of a man 1 hate, defpifc, 
" and loath." 

Company coming in at this inftant, 
prevented the enraged Sir Francis from 
making the anfwer he had, no doubt, 
meditated, and alfo a fevere repri- 
mand from Lady Gilford , vtao v*s& 

Vol. I. D ***** 
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ready to ftorm at hearing her darling 
treated fo freely by his ungracious 
lifter. 

Before the vifitors were feated, 
Lavinia took an opportunity to leave 
the room, in order to wipe away thofe 
tears her brother's ill ufage had occa- 
fioned, and to give a figh to the me- 
jnory of Mr. Gore*, which being dis- 
patched, flie again returned to the 
drawing-room with a countenance that 
bor$ no bad refemblance to an April 
morning. Like that blooming month, 
her face was drefled with opening 
bloflbms : the fnow-drop hung upon 
her cheek j her eyes were tinged with 
the violets blue 5 whilft her breath ex- 
ceeded the fweetnefs of that flower. 

The company, who all rofe at her 
entrance, being again replaced, pur- 
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faed their converfation, which her ap- 
pearance had interrupted* 

Mr. and Mifs Coventry were 
their topics. The latter, it feems, 
was paffing a fevcre fcrutiny* and 
the two Mifs Jonefs had, as they 
flattered themfelves, difcovered many 
defe&s in her really faiiltlefs perfon* 
The eldeft with particular energy 
pointed them out to Sir Francis^ who 
fiie had long thought a conqueft worth 
Obtaining. 

€€ I cannot for my life (faid (he) 
cc fee thofe thoufand beauties in the 
<c eyes of Mifs Coventry^ which my 
<c coufin Jack is continually talking of. 
" Only obferve them when you fee her 
<f next, Sir Francis : they are cut fo 

J* very long ! Well, I proteft their 

D 2 <^$aa^ 
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" fhape do not pleafe me ; nor is black 
" by any means my favourite co-r 
" lour." 

• €i Indeed, fifter, (added Mifs Patty) 
li there is a fweetnefs in them which I 
cc cannot help thinking agreeable ; yet 
9 c I confefs it is very wonderful that a 
" young Lady reported to have fo great 
* c a fhare of fenfe, (hould paint, tho' 
« c it is laid on very cleverly." 

" Odious! (cried Mifs Jones) Well, 
" that is a fafhion I never could ac- 
* c cbmmodate myfelf to.— Pray, Sir 
* c Franiis^ is not her hair two fhadeS 
" lighter /than the true ehefnut? For 
c< my part; 1 1 have only as yet had a 
" tranfient view of this all-excelling 
« beauty/; 

The 
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The Baronet being thus called upon, 
fcid, for his part (yawning as he ipoke) 
, he was no judge of women's matters : 
he thought her very well altogether $ 
but rot him if he could tell whether 
her hair was dark or lighu 

Mr. Knowles and Mr. Nejbit readily 
actjuiefced with the fentiments of Mifs 
Jones> though in their fouls each hear- 
tily difavowed them ; but they were 
too polite and too well-bred to contra- 
did the Ladies. 

Mr. Hunter, a gentleman not quitqr 
fb well-bred as the very polite Mr, 
KnowUs and Mr. Nejbit> having lift- 
ened patiently, faid with a deal of hu- 
mour, " You are right, Mifs Patty 5 
cc Mifs Coventry is moil certainly 
."painted:" " 
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By Nature alone (he is painted and dreffed, 
Rofes will bloom whea there's peace in th# 
breaft." 

This he fung with fuch an air of re- 
proach as made them both blufh* 
particularly the perfon to whom he ad- 
drefled his fatire. 

c< Now (continued he) will any 
" body allow themfelves to think Mifs 
<c Coventry does not carry peace in her 
u bread ? — How can fhe avoid being 
" pleafed and happy, when (he gains 
f< a new admirer in every man that 
" beholds her ?" 

Though, after this reproof, their 
envy did not again appear, yet it was 
not dead, but only funk back to hearts 
in which it had been long nouriihed. 
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Mrss Jones s being lefs perfedt mif- 
treifes of any other fubjedl than that 
Mr. Hunter had interrupted, fpoke 
little the remainder of their vifit, 
which ended at (even. 

If any of my readers after that hour, 
in the month of June, and the fineft 
evening in that month, are inclined 
jfor a folitary walk, I invite them to 
Attend Lavinia, who having tyed on 
■a ftraw hat lined with blue, and thrown 
a handkerchief of the fame colour on 
her neck, is proceeding all alone to 
that pleafing walk I defcribed in my 
firft chapter ; her brother ftill too 
much irritated to efcort her : rancour 
and refentment were weeds which 
could not fail to flourish in a foil fo un- 
cultivated, whilft her bofom, forgiv- 
ing as Mercy, only fighed at his un- 
kindnefs, 

D4 ^ 
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As Lavinia purfued her walk,, fiie 
thought inceflantly of Mr. Gore, and 
in this manner meditated on her 
wrongs : 

" Alas ! (faid flie) the moft worthy 
c< of men believes me fickle, incon- 
u ftant ; — he fhuns, — he flies me;— * 
u he regards me as the enemy of his. 
cc repofe. — Ah ! how could they dcA 
" ceive a heart like his ! — Vile, vile Sir. 

" William I Thy Macbiavelian zrti 

" have for ever robbed me of him.—* 
cc Every ftep I take reminds me of my 
c< lofs. — How applicable to me are 
<c thefe beautiful lines I have fo often 
" read, fo often admired, in a fweetly- 
« c diflrefling monody :" 

** In vain P look around 
•' O'er all the well-known ground* 
" My lover's wonted footfteps to defcry f 
«« Here oft we ufed to walk, 
" Here oh in tender talk 
J? Wefawthe funwner fan #> dowivxVv* fc^r 
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JLavrnia could not fupprefs her tear* 
at the recolle&iqn of paft fcenes^ 

" It is the opinion of a celebrated 
u poet, That there is a pleafure ii* 
" madnefs which none but mad-men 
" know ; fo it is mine alfo^ that there: 
" is certainly a pleafure in- ther enjoy- 
" ment of melancholy ideas,, whicb 
" none can be a judge of, except thofe 
" to whom they have been, familiar.!*" 

Though Mifs Gifford y at this rnv 
ftant, had not a thought but what wa* 
infpired by the goddefs &Ielj)omene y yet: 
fhe would not have exchanged then* 
to have feen the inimitable Garrtci, or 
to have heard the warblings otzPiniv* 

- The melody of the-f after was well* 
fapplied by a harmonious* Philomel^ 
D 5, ^w2m3L 
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perched on a tree under which Law- 
nia had placed herfclf, 

* 
Those who underftand the nature 
of love will alfb know, that paflion is 
generally attended with fome degree of 
poetic rapture. Lavinia liftened a few 
moments with fixed attention to the 
mufical notes of her little feathered 
companion, and then exclaimed in the 
words of her moft admired poet : 

" With fueh variety and dainty fkill 
*' Yon nightingale divides her mournful fong> 
" As if ten thoufand of them through one bill 
** I>id fing in parts the ftory of her wrong.'* 

Here her contemplations were a* 
greeably interrupted by the appearance 
of Mr. Coventry and his fair daughter, 
who, invited by the ferenity of the 
evening, were come to this enchanN 
ing walk to enjoy it in full jjerfe&ion* 
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Lavinia and Maria, who at firft 
fight had been equally prejudiced in 
favour of each other, did not try to 
hide under the formal mafk of cere- 
mony their mutual pleafure at this un- . 
expected meeting* 

Lavinia had high, perhaps roman- 
tic notions of friend/hip. The firft 
time fhe faw and converted with Mils 
Coventry, fhe thought herfelf con- 
vinced, (he (hould in that young Lady 
find the phaenix fo many had in vain 
fcarched for, a fihcere and tender friend. 

Far, very far am I from think- 
ing fuch a treafure is never to be at- 
tained -, neither do I hold it fo eafy 
an acquiGtion as many unexperi- 
enced creatures of both fex believe 
k, 

D 6 H*«k* 
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When Lord W- or Sir Hifrry 

■■ ftiakes a thoufand voters by the 
hand, fwearing to each hq is their eter- 
nal friend, he proftitute* the name. — ■ 
Friendfhip is a facretf fire. To pre- 
ferve its flame bright and lafting, it is 
neceflary to light it up in hearts free 
from envy, ambition, or any of thefe 
extinguifliersy as were our iirft parents 
before they had tafted the forbidden 
fruit, or as- the. bofbms of Maria and 
Lavinia* 

Time was fo agreeably winged witk 
a very pleafing and rational converfa- 
tion y that they did not obferve the ap- 
proach of Veiper till fhe had a&uallyi 
Wrapped them in her dark mantle. — 
Lavinia was fo much importuned 
both by Mr. and Mifs Coventry to 
fpend the remainder of this evening: 
( which her company had made fo de- . 
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lightful)at Hartly-Row> thatfhe atlaft 
eonfented ; and as foon as they reach- 
ed it, a fervant was difpatched to pre- 
vent Lady Gilford from being uneaJ^r 
at the abfence of her daughter. 

Sir Francis was with her Ladyfliip 
when the meflage came from Lavinia] 
and in fpite of himfelf could not help 
being pleafed at the thoughts of her 
cultivating an intimacy with Mr. Cb- 
wntrys family, into which he hoped 
to be very foon received. — Nature hav- 
ing endowed him- with a fufficient de- 
gree of cunning to enter it on the foot- • 
ing he wifhed, he found it would be 
absolutely neceflary to wear a difguife 
till marriage fhould enable him. to 
throw it off with fafety.. 

Being determined to follow hiY 
Own- ingenious devices* lie vet^ wifely 
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refolved a thorough alteration fhould 
be his firfl: ftep ; not an alteration of 
heart, but only of manner, regarding 
his behaviour to Lavinia. 

<c I am forry, my Lady (faid he) 
•* that I have taken off the cloaths I 
c< wore this afternoon ; but they were 
" fo plaguy tight, I could not fit in 
" them with any eafe to myfelf. If I 
f< had not been in fuch curfed hafte, I 
u might have gone to efcort Levy 
€C home from Hartly*Row \ it would 

" have been a d d good opportu- 

? c nity." 

€< And why, my dear (replied her 
*' Ladyfhip) will you not go as you are ? 
<c You know Mifs Coventry h*s feen 
€t you full-dreffed. I dare fay fhe does 
< r hot forget the 6gure you made yef- 
* tcrday afternoon. — Ay* ay, I oftea* 

" few 
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*' faw her eyes fixed on you, Frank. 
u Come, come, go my dear $ I per- 
" ceive your mind is fet on it. — She 
" muft fome time or other fee you in 
" dijhabille. What fignifies if it be 
f< this night or a month hence"? 

Thus encouraged, he furveyed him* 
felf from /hoc to wig, turned the lat- 
ter three or four times on -his clumfy 
fift, called a fervant, bad him throw 
a little powder over it, and bring him 
his gold-headed cane, determining at 
all events to gratify his inclinations. 

About ten o'clock Lavinia was 
greatly furprifed to fee him make 
his appearance at Hartly-Row. That 
lowr which ufed to fit on his brow was 
intirely banifhed, and good-nature, 
though he had only ufurped it for a 
time, wrought fuch an alteration that 



\» 
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he paid his refpedts to Mr. and Mift 
Coventry with a grace that aftonifhed 
his filler. 

" Sir Francis, (faid that gentle* 
<c man, fhaking him very heartily by 
c< the hand) as this vifit is unexpe&ed, 
" we fet on it the higher value : but 
cc let me add, Sir, though I gain on« 
41 pleafure I lofe. another, as before 
" you came I propofed being Mifs G/7-* 
"fords efcort to the Grange" * 

" I wish, Sir, (replied Sir Francis* 
tc who was by this time quite a fecond 
•* Cymori) you had kept your intentions 
** afecret: my fitter, Ifear, will fcarce-* 
" ly pardon me for robbing her of fa 
* agreeable a conductor ; and, upon; 
€ * my honour, nothing would maka 
•* me moreunhappy than to offend her.'* 
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Lavinia, after what had pafled 
that day, and indeed for many years, 
doubted with great reafon the truth of 
this aflertion ; yet fhe returned him a 
gracious fmile, and the higheft good* 
humour fubfifted till twelve* 

Notwithstanding the ridiculous 
appearance Sir Francis made the pre* 
ceding day, when his drefs pronounced 
him a ftupid fool and conceited cox- 
comb, yet, divefted of thefe enfigns of 
folly, he was {6 very fortunate as to 
work a favourable change in the opi- 
nion of Mr. Coventry x who began to 
regard him as not altogether incapable 
of rational converfatipn* and to think 
the abfurdity of his cloaths rather ow- 
ing to the narrownefs of education than 
fcom want of underfignding. 
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Indeed, he had never (hone half fo 
bright as this evening. Luckily no 
fubjedfc had, been brought on the car- 
pet which required any degree of 
learning to fupport, and he had the 
cunning to adopt fo intirely his fenti- 
ments to thofc of the company, that 
tie appeared to all but Lavinia liberal, 
companionate, humane, in fhort, to 
be as full of thofc virtues as he was in 
reality of their oppofites ; and he car- 
ried on this deceit fo long, till he had 
actually impofed it on his fitter. 

Often would h? beg her pardoft 
for being the means of preventing her 
from carrying Mr. Gore \ and one 
day he went fo far as to aflure her, if 
that gentleman fhould ever more re- 
turn, he would no longer influence his 
mother to oppofe their union. " To 
f'fliewyou, Levy> t\iat\ amftx&ftfe^ 
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** (continued he), I am determined to 
<c break with Sir William More. You 
* c know he expe&s, on his return from 
fc London^ that Lady Gilford and I 
cc fhall pufh the match; but he will 
cc now find a cold friend in me.- * 
Cl In return, may I not expeft, Leyy> 
" you will be my advocate with Miii 
« Coventry?'. 

cc I do promife, brother, to fay every 
'< thing in your favour that can be faid 
* with juftice." 

This anfwer had like to have de- 
ftroyed hi9 new plan ; yet he fo well 
commanded his paflion as not to fuffer 
it to pafe his lips, to prevent which he 
bit them mod unmercifully. 

Recollecting himfelffora m6-^ 
ment, he replied* " Yoa we ^«1 
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" obliging, Levy :" then dying he wat 
engaged to fpend the afternoon with 
Mr* Knowles, he quitted the room, 
as I (hall for fome time my pen. 

CHAP. VIIL 

XpOUR month* had pafled fince 
Mr. Coventry came to fettle at 
Weatly, in which time nothing mate~ 
rial happened to our hiftory, except 
an overture from Sir Francis on ac- 
count of his fair daughter : to which 
Mr. Coventry had replied, that he did 
him honour j but having determined 
in fo nice a point not to influence the 
choice of Maria, it mufl intirely de- 
pend on her inclinations either to ac- 
cept or refute his offer*. 
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; After this anfwer, Sir Francis 
feveral times refolved to apply himfelf 
to the Lady -, but notwithftanding the 
good opinion he had of his own per- 
fon and delerts, whenever he had an 
opportunity of lpeaking to her, the 
referye of her manners and the dig- 
nity of her appearance awed him in- 
to lilence. 

Though Mifs Coventry could not 
condefcend to any degree of freedom 
•with the brother, to the lifter fhe was 
without referve, and every day ferved 
to increafe their friendlhip. 

Miss Coventry had already told La* 
vinia every thought of her heart. In- 
deed angels might have known them, 
they were fo pure, fo like their own. 
Mils Gilford had not been quite fo ex- 
plicit i not that hers vicre kfeivaaa^ 
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cent, or needed to be concealed from 
any other motive than the regard (he 
was now beginning to feel for her bro- 
ther, whofe change of conduct, we 
muft confefs, was carried on with in** 
imitable management, fince he firft 
laid down his fchemc of opera- 
tions. 

One day Mifs Coventry going to the 
Grange to call on Lavinia, fhe was 
told by a fervant his young Lady was 
gone to walk on the terrace. Not fuf- 
fering her to be fent for, fhe tripped 
through the lawn, where fhe perceived 
Sir Francis and his fifter in deep dif- 
courfe. They did not fee her till fhe 
came fo near as to hear her own name 
pronounced by the former j and the 
furprife they both /hewed at her ap- 
pearance, confirmed the fufpicion fhe 
began to entertain that, fhe had been 

ft** 
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the fubjedt of fome debate between 
them. 

Long had fhe dreaded an explana- 
tion of Sir Francis's paffion ; for tho* 
file gave him many good qualities 
which in reality he had no pretenfion 
to, yet fhe difliked him with an in- 
conceivable averiion. 

Lavinia had often hinted how 
happy (he (hould be to call her fifter, 
which ihe would not have done with- 
cyt believing his difpofition intirely 
altered. 

Maui a, who never felt the leaft 
tendency to love, either for him or in- 
deed any other perfon, would on thefe 
occafions rally her friend ; faying, fhe 
•ftimated liberty fo highly, that it wad , 
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not in the power of an emperor to pre* 
vail on her to refign it. 

. When fhe furprifed them on the 
terrace, propofing to take Lavinia an 
airing, as they had appointed the day 
before, it happened that Mifs Gilford 
had juft then promifed her brother to 
feize the next opportunity of a private 
moment with her friend to mention 
his paffion, which he fwore he never 
fhould have courage to do himfg If. 

Sir Francis having handed the La- 
dies to their chariot with the grimace 
of politenefs (for with real politenefs 
he was intirely unacquainted) gave his 
lifter's hand a gentle fqueeze to remind 
her of her promife ; and intending to 
fee Mifs Coventry either at the Grange 
or Hartly-Row after her return, he 
was going to prepare his fweet $erfon 
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for the interview ; not in the antique 
cloaths of his father, but a modern 
fuit of pompadour and filver juft im- 
ported from London, with a wig, fword, 
hat, &c. of the neweft mode. 

Before he begun to drefs, the ar- 
rival of Sir William More difconcerted 
his intentions 5 and notwithftanding 
all he had promifed his fitter, he gave 
the baronet a reception very far from 
cold or difcouraging : and as the com- 
pany of his friend would prevent him 
from a vifit that evening to his mif- 
trefs, he determined to confole him- 
felf by a free enjoyment of his bottle; 
a liberty he had for fome time re- 
trenched, with his other ill qualities. 

We iliaM leave this brace of wor- 
thies at a table with excellent claret be- 
fore them, and go back to &£ \-aSa^ 

Vol. I. E ^*" 
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LrAviNiXhad not forgot her engage- 
ment to Sir Francis, but found Mifs 
Coventry fo very determined not to re- 
ceive his addrefles, that fhe refolved 
never more to mention fo unpleafing a 
fubjedt. 

Though Mifs Gilford m reality did 
not look the leaft grave, yet the regard 
Maria had for her made that young 
Lady fancy {he faw a cloud on her 
countenance ; and taking her hand with 
the moft engaging franknefs, " Do 
" not, my dear Mifs Gilford, (faid (he) 
" make me unhappy in withdrawing 
'• your friendfhip. If I refufe your 
" brother, it is from the faue motive 
<c I fhould do the addreffes of all the 
" men I have ever yet feen. Perhaps 
<c my fentiments of love may be too 
cc refined. How many do we every 
" day fee marry with \nd\fiewMx, ^<t\. 
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* c live what the world calls tolerably 
" happy! — Poffibly they may; but I 
*' will never make the trial : I have no 
" idea of what is meant [by tolerable 
tc happinefs. — Do you think, Lavinia y 
<c my notions of that ftate are too high, 
" when I tell you that to me it appears 
c< a faint refemblance of what we are 
<c to expeft in another world, either 
u extreme felicity, or unceafing tor- 
%t ment ?" 

" These fentiments (replied Mifs 
tc Gilford) I expected from you. My 
u brother rauft refign himfelf to his 
<c fate ; fuch a heart as yours he never 
<c can merit -, yet I will love you as a 
" fifter, though you refufe to give me a 
" title to the name." 

Nothing could be more agreeable 
than this declaration to \\is ^fo^°^ 
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whom it was intended. — She returned 
the moft fincere profeflions of efteem, 
and they continued their little efcur- 
fion, delighted in the company of each 
other. 

" My dear, (faid Lavinia, as they 
cc purfued the great road) about two 
" miles from this place is one of Na- 
• <c ture's rude beauties, but fo fweetly 
" pleafing, that if you are inclined for 
" contemplation, I will convey you to 
<( it, and you (hall confeft no ipot was 
"ever better calculated to infpire either 
't the moft gloomy or the moft chear- 
" fal ideas." 

" You have raifed my curiofity to 

" fo high a pitch (faid Mifs Coventry), 

" that pofitively you muft give me a 

cc defcription of this wonderful place 

/' before we reach it " 
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u Not a word of description," re- 
plied Lavinia^ and pulling the firing 
ordered the coachman to drive imme- 
diately to Combe-Woods. 

Again Mifs Coventry renewed her 
intreaties, but to no purpofe j Lavinia 
continued obftinately filent to all her 
inquiries. — Striking out of the beaten 
road, and entering one almoft impaf- 
-fible, they continued dragging through 
narrow lanes till all of a fudden, at 
the end of one of them, the carriage 
flopped, a iervant opened the door, 
and Mifs Gilford ftepping out defired 
her friend to follow. 

"Follow (faid Mifs Coventry) \ 
" Where the duce, my dear, would 
" you lead (at the fame time getting 
" out) ? If you mean to (hew me 
" any remarkable view, 1 axxv Sww* 
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€€ muft climb one of thefe high eltr 
cc to command it." 

" Trust yourfelf to my condu 
" (replied Lavinia), and you fhall ne 
cc ther climb or creep to attain tl 
cc promifed land." Then taking ho 
of her arm, fhe turned fhort upc 
the right j and all at once ftartled M 
ria by introducing her to a fmall bi 
beautiful common, furrounded by n; 
tural woods, and above them hiHs of 
thoufand variegated colours, on tl 
fides of which (he pointed out both tl 
. Grange and Hartly-Row, with mar 
other pretty looking houfes. 

Observing how much Maria w; 
delighted with this little fpot, fhe fai 
to her, " Here it is, Mifs Coventr 
" if you would indulge chearful idea 
"you may do it freely • If you ai 
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" more inclined to the gloomy, I 
" will lead you to another retreat/' 



cc 



I am fo pleafed, fo tranfported, 
" (returned Maria) with this fweet en- 
<c chanting place, that I fhould be loth 
" to leave it, if I had not a ftrong in- 
cc clination to have my whole curiofity 
" fatisfied ; fo lead on, I befeech you, 
<c to the gloomy : not that I have any 
" thoughts to indulge there > Til affurp 
" you. 

Lavinia fighed. €f This place 

" (faid fhe)is called Combe-Woods, and 
" thought fo very curious, that it is of- 
" ten vifited by ftrangers y otherwife 
" it would be perfe&ly unfrequented, 
" none of the neighbourhood ever 
■ c coming hither ; the common peo- 
" pie having entertained a ftrajige no- 
c< tion, that it is the habitation of fa- 
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" pernatural beings; and thofe of fupe- 
" rior rank having fatisfied their curio- 
" fity feldom take the trouble of com- 
" i°g again. 1 ' 

By this time they were entered the- 
furrounding woods. 

" Ah ! (faid Mifc Coventry) ithis, in- 
" deed, may be called a fit place for 
cc melancholy reflections. Here, (con- 
" tinued fhe, feating herfelf on an old 
" tree felled by the hand of Time) 
cc let us on this friendly trunk enjoy 
" them. But having none of my 
<c own, Lavinia, I charge you let me 
€C partake of yours. — Yes, my dear, 
" it is in vain to deny it j you have fe- 
f • crets -, painful ones too, or I am 
<c miftaken. I have heard you figh 
<f often. — Certainly you do not figh 
" without a czu&* 
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" HEIGH-ho!" 

" There it is again. — Declare im- 
" mediately the happy fwain who—" 

She was proceeding, when Mifs Gil- 
ford interrupted her : " Cannot you in- 
" fpire me with fome fmall (hare of 
" your charming vivacity ?" — 

" Not a tittle (flie returned), till 
" you lighten that heart of yours, by 
" giving me the huge fecret it carries. 
" — Do this, and I will engage to 
" make you as blithe as a lark." 

" What you promife, is not in your 
" power to perform (faid Lavinia) ; I 
" can never more be chearful ! I can 
" never again be happy !" 

€c Heavens ! How you furprife, 
" how you terrify me ! If you had 
" troubles, why did you not make me 
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u a ffiarer in them ?— Indeed it was 
" unkind ! — Indeed I fhould not have 
" treated you with fo little confidence !" 

" Pardon me, Maria, I had rea- 
" fon till now for concealment. My 
cc brother mud have fuflered in your 
<c opinion: his hopes are now at an 
" end, and you fhall no longer tax 
" me with referve," 

" Thank you, my dear Lavinia- r 
" we have yet an hour good before 
" we need leave this charming place. 
" You have alarmed my fears for you ; • 
" in pity; then, make hafte to relieve 
" them. If you are unhappy, it is the 
" office -of friendfhip to take a fhare 
" in your concern." 

Miss Gilford faw the impatience of 
Maria, and addrefled her as may be 
found in the next chapter. 
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C HA P. IX. 

" A BOUT two years fince I wafr 
<c unfortunate enough to be ap- 

u proved of by Sir William More * x & 



cc 



man- 



" Nay, my dear, (interrupted Mifa 
fc Coventry) fpare yourfelf the trouble 
cc of giving me his character : I have* 
tc already received it from my father* 
" Surely your friends could not en- 
" courage a wretch of fuch abandoned 
c< morals!" 

cc I know not what to fay in their 
" vindication (replied Lavinia) ; riches 
" often fafcinate the fenfes, making: 
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cc people and things appear quite cfi£- 
c *fercnt from what they really are. 
<c Light faults in perfons of narrow 
" fortune are aggravated to a furprifing 
" magnitude ; whilft m opulent man 
11 may be guilty of the greateft enor- 
" mities, and pafs them on the partial 
<c world for lively fallies, frolicks, and 
"many other much too gentle appel- 
." lations. A king can do no wrong, 
" is a faying I have often heard j nor, 
<c in fome people's opinion, can men 
€< on whom Fortune hasheftowed her 
" favours. This I found to be the 
<c cafe in refpedi to Sir William More. 
" When Iobje&ed to his love of drink, 
"All men that were not milk-fops 
" would fometimes take a chcarful 

" glafs :" his libertine principles, 

" Thefe were aflertions of his ene- 
" mies :" — his being add idled to fwear- 
" ing, fare? a word being unattended 
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" by a horrid oath, " No fign of a bad 
"heart; only a foolifh habit, and 
" eafily conquered." 

" Good heavens ! (exclaimed Ma- 
" ria) fure Lady Gilford could never 
<c argue thus." 

" No, no ; this conver/ation pafled 
" with my brother, who had ever been 
" the fworn friend of Sir William. 

" 1 fee refentment rifing in your 

" bofom, Madam (continued £he) ; I 
"know you do, I know you muft 
" blame me for attempting to preju- 
" dice you in favour of Sir Francis $ 
" but had I not thought his very dif- 
" ferent from the principles of Sir 
" William More ; had I not thought 
" he now utterly delpifed that wretch -, 
tc had I not believed him the moil al- 
" tered man in the world ; that he loved 
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" my dear fylifs Coventry with the moff 
#c iincere and fervent paffion, and th# 
" he would fuffer in his health by 
" concealing it longer y I (hould never 
.." have mentioned a fubjedt whiqh I 
" determined to drop, as foon as I faw 
" it was difpleafing." 

Miss. Coventry had no longer any 
, cloud on her countenance ; fhe grace- 
fully aflured Lavinia of her entire 
friendship, and with a fweet fmile 
begged fhe would proceed in a recital 
that had already filled her with impa- 
tience. 

cc Eighteen months have I been. 
€c teized, my dear Mifs Coventry, with 
€< the addrefles of Sir William More y 
" my brother, and confequently my 
" mother, till now ftrenuous in his fa- 
?' \oury notwithftanding which I al- 



7>* HERMIT.. fy 

* ways declared myfelf very freely,. 
" that I never woukl;be his. 

. "About ten rnqnUpts fince, being 
c< much prefled by the advocates of Sir 
" William to attend them at a ball he 
" gave, and finding it impoflible to 
" get myfelf excufed,! very relu<3antly 
" complied. — We entered the room r 
" happily for me, before Sir William ;, 
" who finding me engaged at his arri- 
" val> curfed the bufinefe that had de- 
" tained him, and would not dance 
cc the whole evening, but fat in a cdr- 
fC ner by himfelf, fullen and out of hu- 
" mour, except when he could engage 
cc me in converfation, which I took 
" care fhould be very feldom. 

<c I am not going to deicribe the 
u gentleman with whom I danced, as 
" I know myfelf incapable • pf doing 
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- " him juftice; I (hall only fay, Jiis 
t€ conversation had in it fomething fo 
-" elegantly refined, as that very even- 
' . cc * n g g ot & m a footing in my efteem. 

cc Notwithstanding the com- 
cc pany did not part till three, I never 
€€ thought any time fo fhort. 

" On our way home, I afked my 
" brother if he knew the gentleman 
4C who had been my parties. 

c< He faid his name was Gore, and 
€i on a vifit to Mx^Willace. 

" He has loft fome near relation, I 
" fuppofe (replied I), by his being in 
" fuch clofe mourning. 

" His father (he returned) is lately 
« dead, and has left him an eftate of 
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" two thoufand pounds a year $ but 
" methinks, Levy, you are very inqui- 
c< fitive : I hope you do not mean to let 
" him fupplant Sir William? 

<c Supplant Sir William! (repeated 
" I) ; lurely, brother, you might have 
c< fpared the fuppofition. What is Sir 
" William More to me ? How often 
" fhall I repeat to you, that I never 
u will think of him in the light you 
« propofe him.' 9 



«c 



Perverse girl !" faid my mother* 



" My brother did not confine him- 
" felf, on this occafion, even to com- 
" mon decency ; he fwore I fhould 
f c marry his friend, 

" Indeed, child, you muft (added 
c< her Ladyihip) $ you muft> aad (hall 
!' be Lady More.". 
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" Never, never, Madam ! whilft 
« I exift, I will never be Sir William's !". 



€t 



The coach flopping prevented a 
cc very angry anfwerj and as foon as 
" the door was opened, I ftepped out, 
" and flew to my apartment, where 
" I ipent the remainder of the night ia 
i< a manner not to be envied* 

" I never qlpfed my eyes to fleep 
€c till feven ; and when Sally came t$> 
<c call me at ten, I was enjoying that 
* c refreshing infenfibility. 

"Irving awakened me by un- 
€< drawing my curtains, I afked if 
?? breakfaft was ready. She told me 
" no ; but added, " I have a letter for 
" you, Madam." 

" I flarted up in my bed, I broke 
* € the ieal with eagett\efe y wAio>^A\^ 
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v contained two cards* one from Mr. 
<c Gore, adcjrejfled to me, with ; polite 
" inquiries after my health ; the other 
" to my mother, from Mrs. Willace> to 
ic hy they; would he.\vith us.in the a£* 
€€ lsrflopp, if her Ladyjfl?ip was difen-? 
5 C gaged* 

" I got up immediately, and went 
f c to my. mother's ropm* whi^lj fhe 
? c hMj^ft left. ap v 4 1 found her in the 
€€ breakfafi-parlour with Sir Francis. 

"I gave the card intended for her 
*< Ladyflpip, but igid not a word of 
* € mine, fpr fear of renewing their 
" fuipicions. 

, " After having gjar\ced it over* 
<f (h? pwt it into the hands of i$y bro* 
" ther, who retijrned it with his opi^ 
l l oioji, t^at they cou\d ppt W*& (e e - 
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<' ing them, as Sir William and othef 
" company were expected. 

" In Short, Madam, Mr. Gore camd 
u with them -, that vifit was productive 
" of a fecond $ — that fecond of a third ; 
" and every time I faw him I was 
" more and more convinced of his re- 
" gard for me : we felt the warmed 
" Sentiments of friendship for each 
" other, and did not attempt to con- 
<< ceal them." 

c< How prettily, my dear, (faid Ma- 
fC ria, interrupting her) you fubftitute 
u the word Friendship to fupply that 
" of Love: bptyou are certainly right; 
<c the latter Should always be founded 
" on the former. Love is a mift which 
f< feldom continues longer than r the 
<c morning of life. If friendship, 
^ like the fun, appears warm and 
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c< bright tofucceed it, we are aflured of 
4C a fine day : if the contrary, ftorms, 
u clouds, and tempeft, are to be ex- 
"pe<aed." 

" Charmingly imagined! (repli- 
" ed Lavi/iia.) Indeed, to confefs the 
€< truth, my friendfhip for Mr. Gore 
" might have bore another appellation, 
" if I had not, like my dear Mifs Cb- 
" ventry, taken the terms of love and 
* c friendfhip to be almoft fynonymous, 

" However, give it which name 
f< you pleafe, the fentiment we mu- 
" tually felt, was as mutually acknow- 
. " ledged % . and nothing but my mo- 
" ther's confent feemed wanting tp 
" complete our happinefs. 

" I had thepleafure to think Mr. 
« Gore enjoyed a conftdfitf&&& $a&» %, »> 
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«* her efteem.— *-How, indeed, could 
" he avoid it ? Were not her eyes, her 
€i ears formed of the fame materials 
<€ as thofe of her unhappy daughter ? 

c< At laft he laid open his inten- 
<€ tions, and was liftened to with fome 
<€ degree of condcfcenfion, his offers 
" of fettlement being extremely no- 
" ble : however, (he told him, before 
" he could expert a definitive anfwer, 
c< fhe muft confult her fon ; and if he 
<l would give up the intereft of Sir 
" William More y fhe fhould then have 
<€ no objeftion to his alliance. 

" But on confulting my brother, 
€C and finding him more ftrenuous than 
<c ever for his friend, her behaviour to 
cc Mr. Gore underwent an immediate 
« change ; and without the leaft apo- 
" logy> Ae defired him to &&&. W<\ 
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<c his vifits, as Sir Francis had engaged 
cc hispromifeto Sir William More> and 
" would by no means break it. 

<c He begged, he prayed, he in- 
<c treated, he expoftulated 5 but in vain. 
€< —Would my mother, he afked, 
€C oblige me to marry a man to whom 
<c I had fo often declared my averfion ? 
" — He was anfwered, That intermed- 
€ ' dlers were not looked on by her in 
" an advantageous light : — That they 
" had great reliance on my duty, if he 
" did not attempt to fet it afide. 

cc Struck to the foul by this reply, 
c< he had fcarce command enough over 
€t himfelf to confider it was my mo- 
€i ther who treated him with fo much 
" difrepedt : however, no fooner had 
<c he made this reflection, than he left 
"thchoufe, only fayvtt£» » V^nHS** 
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" were fb very difagreeable, he would 
*' endeavour not to repeat them. 

" On my return from Mifs Leajbris, 
" where I had fpent the afternoon, I 
€l was furprifed not to find Mr, Gore 
u at the Grange* having appointed to 
" pafs the evening with us : but what 
" did I feel, when told by my unkind 
cc mother, and I muft fay cruel bro- 
u ther, that if ever I expefled to be 
" looked on as the child of the one, 
sl as the fitter of the other, I muft ab- 
" folutely promife never to fee Mr. 
c< Gore, or at leaft fpeak to him again, 
" and inftantly determine to accept 
V the hand of Sir William, 

" The moft explicit duty furely 

" could not have demanded a facri- 

€i fice like this : I refufed to make it, 

/' and their anger was mfed to fuch a 
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" that I was forced to fly to my cham- s 
u ber to avoid its fevere efFedts. 

" A letter from Mr. Gore, which 
<c Sally conveyed to me, ferved to 
<c heighten the load of grief I felt. — 
u How kind, how tender, how ge- 
< c neroufly did he intreat that I would 
<c become the abfolute miftrefsof his 
" fortune, as I already was of his 
' heart! — His very exiftence, he faid, 
M depended on the refolution I had 
" made, never to have Sir William. 

l€ My anfwer was didtated by a fin- 
ct cere regard; and another letter, 
" which I foon received, convinced me 
<c it was far from difpleafing him. 

€< A regular correfpondence was 
u now fettled between us, Sally being 
"our agent} for thou^cv Mx„ Gore 

Vol. I. F " *^ 
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" ftill continued with his friend Mi\ 
" Willace % I was too clofely watched 
€t even for a fingle interview : and had 
« it not been for the pkafure his let- 
« ters afforded me, I muft in this fitu- 
" ation have found myfelf extremely 
« c miferable, being reduced to the di£ 
€l agreeable neceffity of hearing pro- 
ct feffions of love from the wretch I 
41 moft on earth defpifed. 

<c Sir WilHam was almoft become 
€l an inmate in our family, and my 
€< brother fearing my averfion would 
" at length tire out his pafiion, deter- 
u mined with my mother's acquief- 
<c cence to oblige me to marry him, in 
" lpight of objections, 

" They firft tried to gain their ends 

c< by affe&ionate intreaties. If anv 

€t method could have pteva\ted>\t. muft 
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* have been this : the large fetdement 
tc and blaze of jewels, that next made 
u an appearance on the perfualive lift, 
" were equally ineffectual* . 

" This obftinacy,, as my fteady re- 
u Fufal was called, provoked Sir Fran~ 
* c cis to fuch a height, that he fwore I 
cc fhould marry his friend before the 
Xi next Tburfday, or he would not live 
<c in England another week. 

cc My mother, terrified by this 
xc threat, and feeing him leave the 
" room in a rage, loaded me with re-* 
" proaches which it pains me to.recol- 
" led. 

" I fell on my knees, and with 
xc tears intreated (he would not facri- 
€l fice me to my brother's cruel ca- % 
tg price; that fhe would tvo\ ^n^V« 
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€ * fan&ion to my being made the moft 
" miferable of wretches. 



" Very pretty, very pretty, Ma- 
dam ! replied my mother : I per- 
** ceive whence all this proceeds ; but 
w if you will not have Sir William, you 
« fhall not have Gore-, depend on that." 



i< 



: " No, Madam, (faid I, riling from 
€t my fupplicating pofture) no, it is not 
" the idea of Mr. Gore that obftru&s 
«ttty union with Sir William : before 
« I knew the one, I abhorred" the 
" other. RefleS impartially but for 
" a moment : Can the knowledge of 
" fo much worth as Mr. Gore poflefles, 
" leflen my averfion to his dctefted 
« rival ?" 

" Fie, fie, girl ! Detefted ! Is that 
" a proper word for t\ifc m*w v*W> 
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" muft, who (hall, I am determined 
" /hall be your hufband ?" 

cc The hated Sir William coming in 
cc at this inftant, deaf to his fblicita- 
" tions, and almoft to the commands 
" of my mother, I retired to my 
" chamber/' 
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CHAP. X. 

" TLTAVING compofed my fpirite,; 
" I wrote to Mr. Gore what had 

" pafied \ at the fame time bidding 
" him depend on my refolution never 
" to take a ftep which would give him 
" reafon to upbraid me. 

" Mr. Willace's was not more than 
<c a mile from the Grange^ and Bally: 
<c returned in lefs than an hour : — but> 
« c O my God ! with what an account 
iC of Mr. v Gores frenzy ! Indeed the 
€< few diftradted lines he fent would 
" have fpoke it, had fhe been filent." 
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Can you remember (afked Mif* 
Coventry) what they were ?" 



*i 



u Pe*fec±xy (replied Lavinia}" 

c< TalU: to me not (faid he) of next 
^burfdey /—Talk to me not of your 
cc refolution ! What, my gentle h&vi % - 
" nta> will avail your refiftance ?— 
* c Perhaps thedfcfcd on tohtohl afti re- 
* f folvedy may be wrong !— i frill not,. 
" cannot throp it. Blame me not, my 
v love! I touft*otiofc you!-—* Angek 
" protect and guard my d^refi L*~ 
"viniar 

Maria* who was kindly wiping: 
the tears from Mifs Gilford's cheek* 
foon found by the trickling :drop that 
glided down her own, that fhe had 
caught the foft infe&ionr 
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€f terrified my mother : but not feeing 
u the perfon there whom I came in 
cc purfuit of, my fears redoubled, and 
c< I exclaimed in words fcarce articu- 
€< late, 

<c Where, O my God ! where is 
"Sir William? 

° Her Ladyfhip had the goodnefe, 
fC feeing me foagitated, totakemyhand, 
ct and feating me by her, enquired into 
** the caufe of my perturbations; but 
11 inftead of anfwering her queftion, 
t: I repeated my own, Where, where 
u is Sir William? — How long has 
u he left you ? Was he fent for ?" 

f < Yes, (faid my mother) he wa* 
<{ fent for to a gentleman on particular 
« bufinefs," 
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" Then all Is over! all is over*. 
€c Madam ! Yet hdfe to fitve the life 
** of the man you favour^ and O fave, 
** if poffible, the life of him for whom* 
** I would gladly* refill my own ! " 

"Explain, Lavinia> orhowwilE 

* it be poffible to do either ?" 

\ . 

<c Having given the beft account 
«* my fluttered fpirits would allow, fhcr 
<e left the room, with a precipitation 
w equal tomywifhes. 

" After her Ladyfhip had dif- 
** patched half a dozen fervants to* 
u prevent the fate of her intended fon- 
u - in-law, (he came back, doubtleft. 
~ with a defign to read me a ledure* 
" on the dreadful effects of difobedi- 
•* encc f and to reprimand me. for car- 
drying on a private coytcCjotidc^oac 
Y 6 **n«&b* 
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cc with Mr. Gore, but found a fitter 
" objedt for compaffion than feverity. 

• C| A sicond time I was extended 
cc on the floor, from which being re- 
c{ moved to my bed, I lay a fortnight 
"without the leaft hope of reco- 
<c very. So violent a fever fucceeded 
cc my fainting, that I did not fpeak 
€t during that time ; yet I remember 
" my N mother was very afllduous about 
" me, and more thaa once I faw her 
" fhed tears. ' ■ = 

" One day, as fhe was iitting by 
<c my bed-fide, I took her hand, and 
t€ faintly pronounced the name of 
f< Mr. Gore. 

" I know, Levy, (replied her Lady- 
" fhip) what you would fay, and give 
" you my honour that Mr . Gore is fafc.' • 



Thi HERMIT. *oj 

" I lifted up my hands and eyes, 
cc in gratitude to heaven for this in- 
" telligence. 

" I now every day gathered ftrength . 
" I wanted much an opportunity of 
c< (peaking to Sally ; but fhe appeared 
cc as fludious to avoid, as I did to pro* 
" cure it. 

<c Her Ladyfhip being called to a 
" perfon on bufinefs, I faid to her, 
4C Come hither, Sally, ; why have you 
U not before this contrived fbme means 
" to tell me how Mr. Gore came off 
<c in the duel he had with Sir William % 

" Duel t replied , fhe $ a duel, 
" Madam ! I know of none. Thefe 
cc gentlemen have never fought." 

<c Thankl 



r 'T£Ui Goef £ni I; then T 
jnsprfifi iriacyr. I Jen ihxe no* 
ihmr jo* Thnrc St WlZznds iefign- 



* dm: ^ sr Sir JTLSck k here every 
•■ r.rr it rnaarr she toet health : it 
' v^5 nrciRtiiHiHnrsiacc Ilaw him 

*-Yor hrvesk ae, SsSfS—Sot 

" ioni J Hue yoa moved no 

* fettes ibr ok ?" 
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" I have had one, Madam, more 
Aan a week, but could not find art 
Wxxttxmty to deliver it till now."— 
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€C My mother coming in at that in- 
■•* ftant, made me hide it in the bed, 
" till I could find a proper time to read 
f* it, which, alas ! came but too fbon. 

" The furprife, the aftoniftiment,, 
u the grief 1 felt was inexpreflible,. 
" when, inftead of telling me what 
" he fuffered from my iflnefs, to be^ 
" told, and in the moft aggravating 
" terms, that I was no longer worthy 
" his regard $ that he had once thought 
" my heart the throne of conftancy, 
w but found it was only an appearance 
u of that virtue. — He bid me fttll be- 
c< happy, though it was not now in-. 
" my power, nor in that of any other* 
** woman, to make him fo." 

" Oh die horrid ingrate ! exclainr- 
«* ed Mifs Coventry y how I hate* how \ 
^Idetefthkal" 



u* The rfERMIT. 

cc Let not appearances deceive you ; 
** (replied Lavinia). I cannot bear that 
* he fhould lie under your difpleafure 
4< even for a moment. I am impa~ 
u tient to clear him ; but we muft talk 
* € on this fubjeft in the carriage : we 
u do not feem to confider it is fix miles 
:** to Weatly, and that the fun has al- 
"moftkifiedthefea." 

Maria, who gould have &t till 
midnight without counting hours whilft 
{he liftened to Lavinia, thus remind- 
ed, arofe from her humble feat, when 
a ruftling of the boughs made them 
turn round, and they ftarted at feeing 
a man within a few yards of them. 

The mild fweetnefs that {hone upon 

his face forbade fear. Some thoufand 

years before,, he might have been mif- 

taken for the Genius o£ the. woods. — 

Tus. 
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The filver bear dwhich hung halfway 
down his waift caught their attention, 
and Lavinia whifpered Maria to ob- 
ferve his graceful movement, as he 
came towards them. 

When he fpoke, they felt a vene- 
ration for him they could by no means 
account for. 

-.. . ■ ' * 

- ' €t You are doubtlefs furprifed, my 
<( daughters, (faid he) at the fight of a 
« man of fuch uncommon appearance. 
€t Believe me, (turning to Mifs G/A 
Vford) I came not to this place to be 
€C a liftener : No y I came to conteto- 
€t plate my own misfortunes, and weep 
, cc afrefh at their remembrance: but 
«< you have fobbed them of their daily 
€t tribute ; your ftory has ftole from me 
* c thofe tears which were due to them." 
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"1am forry, Sir, (fhe replied) the/ 
" inadvertently, that I (hould have in 
" the leaft diflrefled you ; finding too, 
4< by your words, you are not on your 
• c own account exempt from trouble*" 

" Indeed I am not (returned the 
*< pious ftranger)* but though I have 
cc had a double portion of affii&ioM* 
<c I blefs God continually, and doubt 
+' not the wifdom of his defiga in ifendr* 
<*' ing them.— Pardon me, Ladies, * 
€< had a reqaeft to make $ particularly, x 
■* Madam, I mu& addrefe myfelf to 
** you," added! he, peaking to Mi& 

" It is already granted, Sir,*' flifr 
replied with a mod enchanting grace. 1 

cc You know not, my good young 
" Lady, the extent of m^ \rc\dtvefs •> 
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u yet term it not idle curiofity, yvhei* 
" I tell you I wifh much to hear the 
" fequel of that relation you have 
f< been juft giving your friend, and to 
€c which I hftened not from a bad 
4i motive*-— You fay (continued he) you 
? € can clear the feeming infidelity of 
ff your lover." 

41 Indxrd, Sir, I eta * and if yam 
f* will meet us here to-morrow after* 
_<" noon, I wil give you the fequet 
f you define.": 

<c Excellent goodnefsT he re- 
clamed: I pray Heaven all your 
*' dtftreflcs may ioon have an end, and 
<( that you. may again meet and be 
" united to the perfim who has the 
c< happinefs to be efteemed by you ! — 
** And may this other flower, this fifc 
" ter-fweetnefs, (turning to Mx&Co- 
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<c ve*try> taking a hand of each) make 
** happy fomc man deferring fo much 
<c innocence, fb much beauty ! O my 
c< God! fuch a one you once lent me F, 

<c Ah, my good Sir ! (faid Maria) 
" you affiift us greatly. See Mifs G/V- 
M * ford's eyes * look at mine; they 
" overflow to think a man fo worthy 
" a« you feem to be, fhould labour 
" under the oppreffion of forrow. Do 
* c not deny me a boon I am about to 
" afk; if you fhould, it would almoft 
* € break my heart/' 

c< Speak, my child (faid the vene^ 
" rable ftranger) j if within my power 
ic to oblige you, fuch fweetnefs fhaH 
" not afk in vain/' 

" I am going, Sir, (replied fhe with 
"an enchanting fa&€y \&V*.TOnf. in* 
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cc <juifitive. In the firft place, will you 
" condeicend to inform us to what na- 
€€ tion you belong ? for I imagine you 
" are not a native of this kingdom." 

He fmiled at her furmife.: — " I have 
<c never (returned he) feen any other 
" kingdom ; but I can eafily account, 
" Madam, for your miftake. My 
"uncommon habit, and this length 
<c of hair (pointing to his chin) muft 
" make me appear extremely ftrange 
" to people who are converfant with 
" the world : but as I am not obliged 
<c to ftudy its fafliions, my only care is 
" to provide the abfolute neceflaries of 
<c life. You will fcarce credit me (con- 
" tinued he) when I tell you, that, ex- 
<c cept yourfelves and three other per- 
" fons, I have not feen a human face 
" thefe five years." 

i 
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" Where, faid Lavinia • Where, 
u faid Maria 5 can you have been all 
this time fefyueftered ?" 



« 



u 



u Before I difcover that, (he re- 
plied) you muft give me a folemn 
promife never to difclofe it without 
<c my permiffion. On thefe condi- 
€< tions, to-morrow, when you return, 
€C I will lead you to my retreat." 

c< We fubfcribe to them with plea- 
sure," faid they: « Though (added 
c< Mifs Coventry) I now perceive the 
c< boon I intended to afk muft be given 
f< up. I was going (purfued fhe) to 
cc petition you would go with us to my 
f c father's. He is a good man •, he re- 
cc veres good men : how would he be 
<c delighted with your company! If you 
" fhould then weep, his tears would 
"fail with yours; he\iis\oft. *.vnfe,> 
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c< I a mother, for whom they will ever 



€€ 



flow." 



" Your Either has loft a wife, you 
u fay, my good young Lady: I too 
cc have loft one, the pattern of every 
* € virtue, every excellence. Perhaps fo 
u was his ; but has he loft children, 
" friends, fortune, all that in this life 
u is defirable f O no! he has not ; 
4< you are his daughter. What a blef- 
" ling, what a treafure has he ftill 
"left! How unfit for companions! 
" Whenever we fat down to enumerate 
" our misfortnnes, his tale of woe 
" would foon be told, whilft mine 
c< would laft from morn to eve, from 
u eve to morn, a fummer's day." 

The compaflionate tear quivered 
in the bright eyes of Lavinia and Ma- 
ria: they longed to knov* viVv^x^w^ 

xs5&- 
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misfortunes were, and why he had 
baniflied himfelf from mankind ; but 
were forced to fufpend their curiofity, 
as the night made fuch fwift ap- 
proaches. 

After renewing their promife of 
fecrecy, alfb of meeting early the fol- 
lowing day, they parted ; the Ladies 
regained their carriage, whilft the 
ftranger ftruck into the thickeft part of 
the woods. 

It is impoffible to fay how much 
they wifhed for the next afternoon : 
they thought nor talked of any thing 
but their late adventure, till arrived 
within a mile of Weatly, when it was 
baniflied thebreaft of Lavinia by the 
fight of Sir William More, feated in 
his Phaeton, but indebted to a fervant 
from undergoing the fotra&te with 
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that prefumptuous youth whofe name 
his carriage bore ; the Baronet's head 
being nearly as giddy with claret, as 
the offspring of Apollo was with am- 
bition. 

Passing the chariot where fat his 
miftrefs, he attempted to /peak j but 
it was only an attempt. 

<c Heavens ! (faid Mifs Coventry) 
" what a bead is that which has juft 
" paffed us ! Lord help me ! Why, my 
" dear Mifs Gilford, do you change 
" colour ?" 

" Ah Madam I (replied Lavi?iia) 
" that is the detefted Sir William, re- 
" turned to make me miferable. All 
" my reliance now is on Sir Francis, 
" who has affured me he will no more 
" intereft himfelf in his fa\ovw " 

Vol. I. G v^*aa- 
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" Well then, my dear, why are 
<c you apprehenfive ?" 

' cc I certainly ought not to alarm 
" my felf (returned Mifs Gilford) ; but 
" in his very appearance there is a 
u fomething to me ftrangcly terrify- 

The remainder of their journey fhe 
feemed fo much fluttered, and fo very 
uneafy, that Mifs Coventry > who thought 
it poffible fhe might meet §ir William 
if fhe returned to the Grange^ obliged 
her to pafs the night at Hartly-Row, 
after fending an excufe to Lady GiU 
jord by the fervant who attended 
them, informing her Ladyfhip Lavinia 
would Ipend the next day with Mifs 
Coventry. 
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WiTen the chariot flopped at the 
door, doftor Edgcome prefented his 
hand, and helped the Ladies to alight. 

I ought to afk my Headers pardon 
for not introducing this worthy gentle- 
man to them fitnce the death of Mrs. Co* 
sentry, especially as he had been a great 
afliftant to his patron in forming the 
mind of his amiable daughter. The love 
he bore that young Lady was little in- 
ferior to what might be felt by a pa- 
rent : this he fhewed in refufing a va- 
luable living, which, had he accepted, 
muft have divided him from the deareft 
of his friends. 

Doctor Edgconies converfation 

foftened many uneafy refle&ions in the 

breaft of Mr. Coventry, his difpofition 

being extremely chearful* which 

G 2 <2bsax- 
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chearfulnefs he derived from an ap- 
proving heart. His glafs had few re- 
maining fands to run: already he 
attained an honourable old age, yet 
hitherto fuch a favourite of Provi- 
dence, that he had not groaned under 
any of its pains and inconveniences. 



CHAP- 
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CHAP. XL 

m h/f R. Coventry, as his daughter did 
not return till the clock had 
ftruck nine, began to be alarmed, fear- 
ing fbme accident $ but when {he en- 
tered the room, and flew into his pa- 
rental arms, expanded to receive her, 
every uneafy fenfation vanished. 

" Is this the way (faid doftor Edg- 
" come> fmiling) that you punifh our 
" runaway ? Your daughter would be 
" fpoiled, was it not for me." 

" Indeed, Sir r (cried Maria) you 
" really frightened me -, but I fliould 
G 1 vv Vw^ 
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<c have known, if my dear Papa had 
"been difpleafed with his girl, you 
" would not have told me fo with that 
" ferenity of countenance/' 

" Love you ! (interrupted the face* 
" tious: old gentleman) Really, my 
" friend* (turning to Mr. Coventry) I 
" was in hopes we might have pafled 
." fome years longer together y but that 
" will be now impoflible ; for after a 
" young fellow like me is difcovered 
" to be a lover, the world will talk* 
" whilft he continues in the fame houfe 
" with, die objed of his paffioru" 

" Upon my honour, (faid Mr. Co- 
€C ventry) as you ftate the matter, Doc- 
" tor, I know not how to advife. Mifs 
cc Gilford^ what is your opinion ?" 

^ " Why v 
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" Why really, Sir, fince I muft 
cc fpeak, though I fhould be forry to 
" fill you with fufpicions, I believe if 
" the dodtor leaves you, there is fome 
" danger of Lavinia's eloping with 
" him j for by what I have obferved, 
" their pafiion feems to be mutual ." 

" Miss Gilford iays true, Sir (re- 
* plied Maria laughing). You had bet- 
" ter, my dear Papa, confider on this 
€C matter, or a trip to Scotland may be 
" the confequencej for though the 
" good doctor is of age, yet as I am 
" hardly eighteen, I cannot difpofe of 
" myfelf without your confent." 

Never was an evening more agreea- 
bly ^paffed, or a company more de- 
lighted with each other. Mr. Coven- 
try's fpirits, though never in the higheft 
key, may be called fweetly in tune * 
Gi . «*. 
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not unlike that kind of harmony, 
which gently vibrates on die ear, and 
never fails to lull the mind into a plead- 
ing calm, without railing thofe lively 
ideas which are infpired by more 
fprightly notes. 

The dodor was propofing a party 
at whift, when a fervant entered with 
a letter, which juft then came from 
the Office* 

. " Lord L — !" faid Mr. Coventry, 
looking at the fuperfcription. 

The dodor, who had laid afide his 
pipe to engage at cards, now relighted 
it, and the Ladies in a low voice were 
talking of their next day's excurfion, 
when Mr. Coventry having perufed the 
letter gave it to his daughter, faying, 

" Lord L , my dear> has givea 

€ us a new relatio n" 
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w Not a wife, I hope," cried doc- 
tor Edgcome, throwing down his pipe ; 
and being anfwered in the affirmative, 
" If that is the cafe, (continued he} 
u even I cannot be fafe> for fince that 
ct knave Cupid has with his feathers 
" tickled the heart of a batchelor of 
cc fifty-five, may not fburfcore be ii> 
" equal danger ? — I projeft, my little 
lc cherub, (to * Maria) this piece of 
u news has amazingly difcompofed me \ 
tL Well, I believe I muft run from yo\* 
« at laft." 

" Supposing I tell you, friend, ((aid 
<r Mr. Coventry, fmiling at his humour} 

cc that Lord L - never intended to 

" live a batchelor, and has been long 1 
•* enaged to the Lady he now married, 
" their union only delayed from family 
" reafons." 
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" I am fatisficd, (he replied) and 
#c now will venture to afk what kind 
41 of woman he has made chcricd oil* 

" One (returned Mr. Coventry} 
" every way calculated' to make him 
ct happy. — What think you of the ami- 
" able Lady Mary Hajlings ?" 

" I am not acquainted with her 
" Ladyfhip (anfwered the dodor) ; but 
" common Fame, I know, has been 
u very loud in her praiies." 

" Common Fame (faid Mr. Coven- 
* try) is called a common Liar: but 
<c you fhall be a judge if fhe has not 
" told truth in regard to Lady Mary. 
c< I expeft her Ladyfhip with her Lord 
€< next week : their coming will make 
" me vaftly happy, as my dear child 
'/confines herfelf too much with me," 
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cc O say not this," cried the amiable 
Maria, who had juft then finished 
reading the letter : " Was I to devote 
" every hour, nay every minute of 
" my life, would it be too much for 
"fuch a father?" 

" My deareft child, (faid the en- 
f< raptured parent, hugging her to his 
(< breaft) fach duty and goodnefs were 
t€ certainly fent to compenfate for the 
" lofs of thy bleffed mother." 

Doctor Edgcome not approving the 
turn this conversation feemed likely to 
take, prudently gave it another, by 
dking if Lord and Ladj L — brought 
any company with them. 

Mr. Coventry replied, that Mr. Stor- 
mont and Mifs Hajlings were propofed 
e£ the party 5 the former a ward of 
G 6 *** 
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his Lordlhip, the latter related to his 
Lady. 

" Mr. Stormont! (faid the do&or) 
" 1 fancy I was acquainted with his 
u father. Can you tell me if his fa- 
" mily are of Worcefter ?" 

Being anfwered affirmatively, c< I 
" know nothing (purfued he) of this 
4C young branch, but will aver the old 
" flock is as good and honeft as any in 
<c the kingdom. Nay, let me tell my 
" Primrofe and Daffodil, they muft 
" keep a ftrift guard at the door of 
" their hearts : fhould he be half fo 
" handfome as his father, they will 
" elfe play them a runaway trick." 

Both Ladies promifing to take his 
advice, the converfation, continued 
chearful and entertaining till that hour 
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arrived at which they retired for the 
night. 

Miss Coventry and Lavinia being 
now at liberty to chat with freedom, 
began to talk over the occurrences of 
the pafled day, and again wifhed for 
the hour which was to carry them to 
the Woods* 

Here I will fuppofe my reader, 
efpecially if a female, not to be fovoid 
of curiofity as to regret my paffing 
over the neceflary orders given by Mifs 
Coventry fat the reception of her noble 
relations $ a morning- vifit from Mifs 
Jones's, or their thoufand profeffions 
of friendship to Maria*, in order to 
bring that Lady and Mifs Gilford once 
more to the place of rendezvous.. 

Beings 
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, =* Being arrived at the narrow lane, 
Mifs Coventry ordered the fervants to 
wait, as they had done the preceding 
day; and entering the woods found 
there the venerable Sage, leaning on a 
ffeff, and fo deeply buried in contem- 
plation, that he never lifted his eyes 
from the ground, or knew any thing 
of their approach, till they fpoke, 
which roufed him from his reverie. 

After anfwering their inquiries for 
his health, he faid they were very 
punctual to their appointment. 

" We would not have made you 
" wait, Sir, (replied Lavinia) for the 
" univerfe -, but we are not to ftay 
c< here : you laft night was fo good to 

fay, you would conduit us to your 



" houfe. 



<c 



To 
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" To ray houfe ! (he repeated) Yes, 
" fo I will ; but you muft not expedt* 
" my children, the edifice noble, rooma 
" lofty/ or fretted roofs : yet he who* 
" built it can, at his own pleafure,. 
" make even the meaneft cot more defU 
" rable than the qcioft fplendid palace.'* 

Having iaid this, he led them 
through feveral intricate paths, and 
at length (truck into one fo extremely 
narrow, as made it difficult to pafs,. 
the end of which they did not gain 
for many minutes, and were then un- 
utterably furprifed to find it terminate 
in a rock : nor could they perceive any 
way by which to proceed. They 
looked on each other, and for the firft 
time began to entertain thoughts not in: 
favour of their condudor, which were 
ftrengthened by his obferving a ftridt 
filence. 
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What would they have now given 
to have been at Weatly ! blaming them- 
felves, no doubt, for having raihly 
ventured to fo retired a place with a 
perfon they had never feen but once 
before. His venerable aiped:, that 
goodncfs which they imagined fo con- 
ipicuous in every look and word, (hould 
not, ought not, to have been fo much 
relied on :— Appearances often deceive z 
—How eafy for a villain to put on the 
mafk of virtue ! 

Unable to communicate their 
dreadful apprehenfions to each other,- 
they were finking with fear, when the: 
perfoii who raifed it taking a key from 
his pocket, applied it to the rock, which, 
opened, as if by enchantment, fuffi- 
cient for two to enter. " O my God ! 
" (cried Maria in a low voice) what 
*' is to become of us !" 
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cc Let us rely on Heaven," whifpered 
Mils Gilford. She could add no more : 
the ftranger offered her his hand, 
faying he would return in an inftant 
and fetch her friend. 

Lavini a knew that refiftance could 
be of no fervice : they were now too 
much in his power, and even to fhew 
a diftruft would be impolitic; for 
which reafon fhe fuftered him to lead 
her, though with trembling fteps. 

Miss Coventry iaw her enter the 
dreadful cavern ! What at that mo- 
ment was her emotion! Affrighted, 
terrified, fhe looked on every fide to 
fee if there was no way to efcape ; but 
none appeared, except the little path 
by which they came; the wood being 
fo thick on either hand, that it was ab- 
folutely impoflible to penetrate it, She 



138 The HERMIT. 

had once thoughts of trying the fwift- 
nefs of her feet, nay, had a&ually re- 
traced fome fteps, when the voice of 
Friendship bid her return. " Could 
" flie leave ( it afked) in that Shocking 
" place her dear Lavinia ?" This 
fingle queftion determined her; fhe 
came back, refolved to fhare the fame 
fate with her friend, and offered up a 
fervent prayer to the Almighty for his 
protection. The petition came from 
a heart too pure to be reje&ed. Whilft 
her lovely eyes were looking to that 
heaven from whence fhe expected 
fuccour, half her fears vanifhed ; and 
when the old gentleman again ap- 
proached her, fhe did not feel thofe 
perturbations fhe had done a few mi- 
nutes fince. 

" Come, my child, (faid he, with 
"ineffable benignity) coudefcend to 
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" enter my humble cell. This is my 
<c houfe. I bad you not, expert a lofty 
cc dome. The head of Ambition has 
" never yet entered my dwelling. Be- 
" lieve me> Madam, the parade and 
" buftle we muft neceflarily meet ia 
c ? the world, though ever fo fortunate, 
" cannot compenfate for the tranquil 
" eafe I here enjoy/* 

Miss Coventry who had now loft 
fight of every fear, liftened whilft he 
ipoke with reverential pleafure ; and 
by his affiftance reached the laft of 
about twenty fteps, that were either 
worn by Time, or hewn by Art, to an 
eafy declivity, which led to a fmall 
neat room, whofe craggy fides were 
covered with the bark of trees, floored 
with the fame materials. 
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A couch, three chairs, a little ta- 
ble and a book-cafe, compleated the 
furniture. 

Here the Ladies were again re-unit- 
ed; they gazed on each other with 
aftonifhment $ they appeared to won- 
der ; but their furprife was unattended 
by fu/picion. 

As foon as the Hermit had feated 
his fair guefts, he prefented them with 
cake and fweet-meats ; nor was a gkfe 
of excellent Madeira, which he in- 
fifted on their drinking, at all unfea- 
fcnable, having lately fuffered fo much 
from their timidity : but with all their 
engaging rhetoric, they could not pre- 
vail on their abftemious hoft to tafte 
the wine. 
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<c I would oblige you, (faid he) 
<c was it in my power 5 but that is an 
u indulgence I never allow myfelf, un- 
" lefs my health or fpirits abfolutely 
€c require it, which is not now the 
" cafe : on the contrary, my heart feels 
" a lightnefs to which it has been long 
" unaccuftomed." 

" Pardon me, my dear young 
" Lady, (to Lavinia) I find myfelf 
" ftrangely impatient for the fequel of 
<c your pretty narrative. I intreat you 
" will remove the cloud which feems 
" to. hang over the conduct of your 
" lover. Methinks I am interefted in 
c< his favour. To me he appears de- 
" ferving. He mult not, cannot be 
" unamiable." 

Miss Gilford's eyes fparkled the 
approbation of her foul, at the ^raifes 
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given Mr. Gore by this good old mart \ 
and without waiting to be folicited a 
fecond time, (he began to fatisfy his 
curiofity in the following manner. 



CHAP. XIL 

" T Left off yefterday at my receive 
<c ing a letter from Mr. Gore by the 
tl hands of Sally ; the contents fo un- 
" cxpe&ed, and I then thought fo -ex- 
€< tremely cruel, thatl wfll not attempt 
" to tell you what I felt on this occa- 
* c fion. I fuppreffed my tears be- 
t{ fore my mother and brother : but 
cc when alone, they were my only con*- 
'l x folation. 
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<€ I often afked Sally if !he had 
" heard nothing of Mr. Gore; which 
" fhe was fure to anfwcr in the nega- 
" tive. Indeed, I have fince wondered 
cc at my blindnefs : the leaft penetra- 
<c tion might have difcovered that fhe 
cc was now more in Sir Williams in- 
" tercft than in mine : but my eyes 
" were not open to her bafenefs, till 
<c her own confcience could no longer 
" keep the horrid fecret. 

" One evening my fpirits being ex- 
f< tremely low, I went to my room 
" as foon as the cloth was removed $ 
" and taking up a volume of Shake- 
"fpear, I opened it to his excellent 
" play intitled Much Ado about No* 
" thing. 

" Hero's diftrefs affe&ed me: I 
c< wept as I read it.— Saffy, vfo&Vfca& 
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" employed about fome work of which 
" I was grown tired, begged I would 
" put down my book : " I am fure, 
<c Madam, ((aid fhe) it muft be a mife« 
€i rable melancholy one to make you 
" cry fo. I could never in my born 
" days endure to read ftories of ghofts 
€C and murders ; they fo befrighten 
" me, that for all the good in the 
c< world I ftiould fee them when I go 
« to bed." 

" Smiling at her ignorant fimpli- 
« c city, I replied, " It is neither one 
" or the other, Sally ; yet it affefts 
" me more than if I had read a relation 
" of all the ghofts that have appeared 
" the laft hundred years." 

" Lord, Madam ! (faid (he) if it 
" would not be making too bold, I 
? Should furely alkwhax. it was about." 



c< 
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" Thinking no more than juft to 
amufe myfelf with the remarks of 
<f fuch a perfon, I began to relate the 
*' heads of what I had been reading, 
" to which I obferved (he lifteiied 
* c with great attention, and realty 
" made fome judicious remarks on* 
" the whimfical charafters of BenediSi 
" and Beatrice : but when I came to 
" that part where Margaret is pitched 
" on by Don John to reprefent Hera 
" to the deceived Claudia, a death- 
" like palenefs overfpread her face, 
" the work dropped from her hand, 
" and (lie cried out with eyes flaring 
" as if (he had really feen a fpe<flre, 
u I am guilty ! You have difcovered 
" me, Madam ! I cannot hope for 
" your forgivenefs !" and down (he 
" fell on her knees before me, 

Vol.L H «\qv^ 
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*f What is the matter ! (exclaim- 
c< ed I) what ails the girl ?" though in- 
«* deed I was fcarce evermore terrified. 

" The matter, Mifs Lavinia ! (faid 
tt the; coofcious wretch, fobbing) To 
" be fure you know it already, or could 
" never have told my wicked plot to 
^ deceive Mr. Gore* Aye, aye, Ma- 
" dam, I knew who you meant by 
u Margaret" 

" Good God ! I fhuddered with hor- 
<c ror and amazement ; but perceiving 
" I muft owe her confeflion to a fup- 
** pofition that I was before acquainted 
" with her crimes, I bad her in a ftern 
<c voice get up, and if fhe hoped for 
" my pardon to tell me every particular 
c< of her bufinefs, and who it was that 
iC made her commit fo black a tranf- 
" a&ion. 
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5 r AH! what a fcene of iniquity 
« c had (he to difelofe ! I ftiaH faulter 
v in a repetition/* 

* c Proceed, my dear child," faii 
tJhe Sage, An aflenting nod pre- 
vented the fame requeft from Mifs 
Coventry'. 

cc I was obliged (continued Lavi* 
xt nia) to repeat my commands feveral 
%l times before I could get her from 
" her knees : fhe then trembled fo as 
w to be forced to fupport herfelf a- 
■ <c gainft the back of a chair* 

€C I am ignorant, Madam, (faid the 
cc agitated creature) who can have be- 
c< trayed me to you ; but this I am fore, 
C€ I have never had my right mind fince 
c< Sir William More overcame my 
?honetty." 
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. « What ! (cried I, not mifander- 
cc (landing her words, but as it Teems 
€C mifapplying them) poor wretch t 
" haft thou then fallen a vidtim to that 
" vilcft of men ! O Sally, Sally! and 
<c Sir William More has really feduced 
u thee ! This I did not know before.", 

" God be thanked ! God be thank- 
iC ed ! (replied fhe fobbing) I ben't 
" what I believe you take me to be, 
c< Madam. No,, no, I have preferved 
" my vartue ; though I did, I did, I 
cc did, to be fure, lofe my name, when 
€i I confented to betray and ruin fo 
" fweet a young Lady." 

" A minute fmce I trembled for 
<c the poor wretch : now every fear re- 
" doubled on my own account. 
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c< Speak, (cried I) explain yourfelf ; 
cc but firft reach me fome water." She 
" tottered to the ftand, and bringing 
" me the bottle, I fwallowed a mouth- 
fc full, which probably kept me from 
" fainting. " Now (faid I) go on^ 
* c conceal nothing from me, and per- 
" haps I may forgive you." 

" I could not prevent her from 
11 again falling on her knees, to blefl 
4t me for what I had half promifed ; 
<c and I really believe fhe was a very 
c< fincere penitent; 

: "Seeing my impatience, and be- 
€< ing often ordered to rife, fhe refumed 
c< her place at the back of my chair, 
<c and proceeded thus : 

" You may remember, Madam; 
y that the laft afterrvootv^o>\ *n« fe^t 
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«* me to Mr. Willace\ y I brought back 
" a letter from Mr. Gore, which made 
" you very ill ; and I thought then, if fo 
" be as how I fhould have the whok> 
u univarfe to do you harm, I would 
" not have earned it : but alackaday I 
€l I verily believe James muft ixavs 
" given love-powder to bewitch nie* 
«' or I fliould never have turned about 
" to be of another mind. To be Aire, 
« Madam, I had a little kindnefi for 
" Mr. James £ but mever thought as 
<f how he had anyforauc, becamfe Jki 
<f was very often kifling Sufau the 
" dairy-maid, and (he made her brags 
f 1 all about that -he was her ivroet- 
" heart " 

"Prithee, girl, (faid I) te?ze me 
" no longer with affairs of which I 
" want not to be informed*" 
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*« My dear Lady, prayibffer me to 
*• ipeak for myfelf ((replied ihe), or 
*« you will mayhap think me more 
" bafer than I am." 



** I found me would go on in h.tt 
own way, fo I bid her proceed. 



« 



« tffee toight yon TO* <akeft Iff, 

* Mr. J*mes^ after 1 had >put my 

* lady to <bc4 brought *Hc a letter: 
>' dUheiffcmt dm* heboid flftsias hovfr, 

* D<mH ^bc a jbdl* vny dear -£*//n I 
•* 4weyott feeiter than afiyWrthlytfta- 
^'ture; f bdt j#e«im«tewr lawty/tiit 
y* "tot 'ittrtfcJgw a liufe money ^before-- 
"kanfls TbertfdKy«3<jmtfft do isiiis 

<f To be fore I oswgladte hew feidi 
*' ipeak foidndfy-jiyw before 1 oo*ld 
" aik him if he meant *ie Wife, he 
H 4. vv hw* 
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"was gone out of the room •, and, 
f c God be thanked ! being brought 
« c pretty well to my pen, I opened the 
" letter he left, and was quite bewil- 
c< dered to find it come from fo great a 
!? gentleman as Sir William. 

" I read it over and over, and at 
.** laft underftood that if I woula • fet 
cc out and come to him direftly, he 
" wotjld make it worth my whila 
" So when I came to this part, I faid 
" to myfelf, I would not go on any 
c * confideration,. as his Honour could 
not want me for good : but reading 
and reading on, I found he did not 
" intend me any hurt, becaufe he iaid 
" as how he knew Mi;. James was my 
" fweet-heart, and had defired him to 
" come along with me, becaufe I 
" fhould not have any doubts about 
" my vartue." 



cc 



cc 
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" So you wcrit(faid I) at this fum- 
mons, did you, Sally f ' 



'■ €< Indeed, indeed, I refblved not 
cc to go, Madam yfor why, I knew 
" you thought hiifHdnour a very bact 
" man : but Mr. jfames coming juft 
u then was very angry, a-nd faid as 
cc how if that was the cafe, and I 
" would not go, he would give my 
" Lady warning the next day. 

" What could I do, Madam I — 
" What could I do? (faid the weeping 
c< criminal) If James\vA gone away, 
" I fhould never have had a minute s 
" heart's cafe afterwards : (o I did — I 
" did — I did tell him, that if fo be 
" as how he would not give Earning, 
#c I would go/* 

"Well> and you did -^ I" 1 
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" Yes, Madam, I cannot iay but I 
"did." 

. cC Lord help me ! (laid I) but 
" proceed ; and again I charge you, 
u hide nothing from me. 

4< I held by James all the way. 
«' As you cbufe, Madam, to have me 
° particular, upon my word, and in- 
" deed, I will he very particular. 
4€ Yet though Mr. James was with me, 
" and I held by his arm, I {hook 
cc all over with fear ; and every now 
*' and then fancied I faw ghoftess^ tho* 
f i I fuppofe there is no fuch things in 
" thefe parts. And though it is but 
" a fhort mile to Sir Williams houfe, I 
M thought as how the road grew lohger 
*' and longer, and was ready to die 
•« when James let me in through the 
"^reatgate." 



■ * c H*s Ktfftditf Wafc fitting ** * taU 
* c ble fpread all avir tfrtth gol&stigui- 
<c neafr. 

" Though I w^s but a fervant he 
u got «Jv and Wife fo gbod-^ttlbOted 
€C as to kifs me, and fhook my fteedt- 
i€ heart by the hand, faying, whilft 
" we bowed and mrtfied, * I a'fa glad 
« f to fee you, Mr. J<m*s, *f]&cia!]y 
" as yoa have brought fotit pttfcty 
" ,SW/y with you ;" and his Honour 
<c fwort we were a comely ccfcfple, 
< c and then was Jo kmd fb fay he Vrould 
« c ftand up for our firft bby. 

* " I wish, (feid Jamei, whilft I to 

* be fure. Madam, was quite daritic&d, 
* c and blufhed like any thi&g) X wtfh 

* it was come to that: but your- Wor- 
" fhip muft know 1 am but a ^oor 
H man, and farvice is t&YQh£ffta&££A 
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" and -tho* I love Sally as my ; life, yet 
fr before we marry, I am afraid I 
" {hall be forced to accept of the offer 

" Squire Jones made me yefterday " 

> 

"What was that?" afked his 
Honour.. 

f c It was (fkid James) to go to An- 
" tigua for ten years, for which I am 
" to have five hundred pounds." 

" O my dear injured Lady ! (con- 
€i tinued the poor creature) I thought 
" thofe dreadful words would havo 
" been my death : indeed, I could not 
"help crying, though I hid it with 
" my apron, which Sir William took 
" from my face, and faid, " Indeed* 
V J<* m *s> you are to blame to let fuch 
pretty eyes weep for you." 
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" James wiped his eyes too, and 
c< faid he wiftied as how he could help 
"it. 

<c Come, come, (cried his Honour) 
" let us try, Mrs. Sally, if you and I 
cc can prevent honeft James from go- 
" ing over fea. Now tell me, child, 
<c what would you do to keep him ar 
" home j and, what is more, marry 
* l and live comfortably with him ?" 



cc 



I said, I faid, I cannot deny it, 
" Madam, I faid I would do any thing 
" in my power 5 for I thought as how 
c< I already faw him on the cruel 
" ocean. 



" WjfeLL, then, it is in your power 
to keep him always with you (laid 
his Honour, takingone of my hands, 
J! whilft Jamn held the Qthfct\ \ an* 



4( 
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u tfiisgold (pointing to the table) fe all 

* your own, ray giri, if you will affift 
" me in a good turn." 

" Oh heaven ? (cried I) Take care, 
* c tafce care, Salfy 9 'ihat you frfcpeat 
" every word this vile Sir Wittim laid; 
<f when he toJd the black alfeir you 

* was to execute." 

<c All this time the creature tMept 
very plentifully, and wiping her 
eyes told me, fee had not fofgtot a 
" word his Honour had &id, and would 
u tell me juft as he fpoke them- 

" Sally, (faid he) you know I am 
€€ very foon to marry your young Lady : 

* you know too that Gore pretends to 
" dilpute her heart with me. , Now by 
u fome means or other he has difco- 

f rcrcdthkt$burfday\$ fix^d^otvbY 



€< 



Th* HERMIT. 159 

"Lady Gilford and Sir Francuformy 
" nuptials with Lavinia, and this af- 
" ternoon he lent for me. " Kill," or 
€l be kilkd," was the word. Having 
" no inclination to either, I would have 
V argued the cafe 5 hut as nothing 
c< would content the fellow, I was. 
" forced to forge an inftant fahhood. 
<c I laid, Mifs Gilford was not worth 
" our fwords or refentment, and that 
" laft evening Idifcovered her perfidy $ 
€{ that fhe had another lover, and ac- 
" tually met him every night at a little 
" window which looked idto the 
<c grove." 

" O good your Honour ! (iaid I) 
<c how could you fay fuch a thing ? 
" Sure my Lady never met a Chriftian 
" man in that place in her born days. 99 , 

" I KNOW 



ifo The HERMIT. 

"I know it, Sally (replied he); 
w but this is not now die matter. Tho* 
u it was a long while before Gore woulcf 
€f give die leaft credit to my tale, he 
<c now begins tafeelieve it ; for I have 
€C abfolutely promifed, thatto-morroW- 
u night at eleven, the time I told him' 
" when I was informed they generally 
" met, his eyes, his ears, fhould con- 
" vince him how little worthy (he was 
f * of his or my regard. Now it re- 
" mains on you, Sally, to help me to 
<c fulfil this engagement. At the time 
" and place appointed do you be there* 
" dreffed in your Lady's crimfon hat 
" and cloak: lean out at the window ; 
" James fhall be under; but fpeak 
u low, that your voice may not be dif- 
€€ covered. He will fay to you, " My 
€C deareft Mifs Gilford, why am I not 
€C in a rank of life to appear openly 

" yaw* 
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cc your lover ?" — Then anfwer him, 
" that you would prefer him to a 
" prince, even if he was ten times* 
" meaner than he is. Say, that you 
" pretend a paffion for Gore only to 
€ < hide your love to him ; and fay alio, 
" you hate, you defpife me. Call me 
f c a villain, or ai>y other bad name* 
** but be fure, Sally, you do hot forr 
V get to fpeak all this extremely foft * 



CHAR 
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CHAP. XIII. 

VJEilE Lavima \tfas interrupted 
** by a voice Whicfi .tscdanmte^, 
*Viie! iriexotebfe! plotting viHahl 1* 
AT^efcmeTirtie'a'mahaf abdtitlivei 
and-twenty appeared before them, and 
flung himfelf at the feet of Mifs G/7- 
ford % who, as fbon as (he heard, or 
rather faw him, gave a violent fcream, 
and fell to the ground. 

Maria, though terrified almoft to 
a degree of frenzy, flew to fupport her 
fallen lifelefs friend : but fhe was al- 
ready fa -the arms of him who had 
occafioned this diforder. He wept over 
fieri he intreated, &tf(h&ft!ill heard 
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him, that £he would live ; that foe 
would forgive his weak credulity.— 
Tireie and ibme other words to the 
fame effed: convinced Mifs Coventry) 
the perfon whom fhe now faw was the 
identical Mr* ifc/v. 

.•"'■' - ■ "* 

His 4grcs sxpreffed generality, fen* 
Ability, tendernefs: the laft all £ho\vu 
cred on Zuwinia, who was by this 
June 4aid **poa *kp#ey<&> 4adX»«wph 
recovered as to be able to fclefe feet 
traniported lover with fo fweet a look, 
as 'would ;hffve spayed <h*na fefr^tea 
years of ^agttiifb. - 

1 .; .:•■ .. . V: .-■ 

: A*fot the old igerBiemta,, hf^vi^ 
bed lasiiands, ftrokfidihis ba^4, **id 
once .more produced 4htt &me botdeof 
Madeira which made ks appearance in 



cc 
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" Come, my children, (faid the 
c< good man) after the fright my ne-* 

phew has occafioned you, another 
* f glafs will be absolutely neceffary" 

<c Your nephew ( Mr. Gore your 
t€ nephew ! (repeated Lavinia) Hea- 
" ven and earth ! what new wonders ! 
" Certainly (cried Mifs Coventry) we 
cc arc tranfported into Fairy land : every 
*' thing we hear and ice is ftrange and 

J c furprifing " - ; 

/. . . ■ . . . . j 

"Indeed, my .dear Mifs Gilfordi 
cc (faid Mr. Gore) thfe venerable, this 
€c good man is my uncle. It is to him 
" I am indebted for every fentiment 
cc deferving approbation. : It is by his 
cc advice that I have been with-held 
" from many adtions which would 
c< have given me pain, wheri*I fcame to 
"rcfle& on them-, yex. tW* Vs>ow& 
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" debt greater than the reft, which I 
" mention laft : It is to him I owe my 
." prefent happinefs. Had it not been for 
" him, I fhould ftill have thought you 
" falfe, blinded by the Machiavelian 
, <c art of a curfed contriver; but Sir 
." William More ftill lives." 

" And ftill fhall live, if his God 

~" permit (interrupted the uncle of 

cc Mr. Gore) : but we will talk on this 

c * topick fome other time. — You broke 

• c in upon us, young gentleman, at a 

<c very intcreftingpartofMifs Gilford's 
"narrative, nor. will I pardon you, 
unlefs you prevail on her to proceed." 



<i 



" I fear, Sir, (faid Mr. Gore) her 

cc fpirits are too much weakened by 

" the late fhock they have fuftained ; 

" but- with Mifs Gilford's permiffion* 

J c though it will be gce*tty to^ovu: d&> 
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44 advantage, I will fatisfy you as far 
* as is in my power. This propofal 
* c met a general approbation ; Lavinia 
« f in particular feemed- highly pleafed. 



c< 



It has already appeared but too 
u plain (faid he) that Sally could not 
u withftand the united powers of love 
<c and affluence; it is certain fhe did 
" not by whatfollowed ; for atthe fixed 
" time Sir William called on me, and 
cc we went to the place appointed, 
€i where I thought I faw the beft$ the 
c< moft deferving of her fex changed 
c< into a falfe, perfidious ingrate. I 
Cl heard the very words which Sally re- 
c< peated to her Lady $ I faw the wretch 
f c lean forward to her accomplice ; and 
<c my tranlports of rage were fo un- 
€< governable, that I would have fal- 
" leninftantly on- my fuppofed rival, if 
I* his vile employ«,Nv\ioli^^-t^x^. 
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u ed as my beft friend, had not with* 
" held me. 

" What can I fay in defence of 
" my ftupidity ? only that I was blind- 
" ed by infatuation, and that the glim- 
u mering light from a moon in its de- 
" cline helped to deceive me. 

" After fuppofing myfelf con- 
u vinced of your perfidy* I wasimpa- 
" tient to leave the hated fpotj Let u$ 
u (faid I) let us go from this falfe, this 
€l fickle woman, whom I now defpife." 

" Sir William faid every thing he 
c< could devife to heighten my jealoufy, 
< c if that had been poffible. 

" We returned together to Mr* 
xt Willace, who was fliocked at the al- 
<c teration a few how* W& \aa&fc v&> 
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*■' me. — He begged to know the caufe. 
" I refufed to fatisfy him, (till anxious 
<c for the reputation of one I had once 
c< fb truly, fo ardently loved 3 whom 
<c yet I could not avoid loving. I even 
" made Sir William, who had folemn- 
V ly aflured me he would never ad- 
" drefs Mifs Gilford, as folemnly pro- 
f< mile to keep her folly a fecret. 

" Unable to ftay at Weatly, where 
cc I was every day fubjedt to fee my 
" ftill dear, and as I thought falfe, La- 
" vinia, I took my leave of Mr. Wil- . 
" lace y firft fending a note not to up- 
" braid Mifs Gilford, but to let her 
" know I was no ftranger to her infi- 
" delity. 

. <c On my going from Weatly, I had 

c 5 fome thoughts of proceeding to Lon- 

f € don; but changed t\\em \u foNowt ^£ 
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tt my own houfe, about three miles 
<c from this place, which I preferred 
cc for the fatisfadtion of feeing and re- 
" ceiving advice and confolation from 
c< the beft of men. 

€€ Notwithstanding my uncle 
" did and faid every thing to make me 
" conquer a paffion which appeared to 
" be fo ill placed, yet he found it a tafk 
<€ not to be accomplilhed : your idea 
" followed me every where. 

C€ It is impoffible to fay what I felt 
<c when my uncle this morning related 
cc to me his interview with you the 
" preceding evening 3 but how were 
" my tranfports encreafed, upon being 
" told I fhould fee you in a few hours. 
" My revered director thought I had 
" beft conceal myfelf, where I could 
u hear the remainder o£ ^o\k fcttv V 

Vol. I. 1 kv *&>- 
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cc mitted $ you came 5 1 faw you enter, 
" and felt emotions fuch as cannot be 
" defcribed. 

" Oh ! I could for ever have liftened 
c< to the mufic of your voice, had you 
c< not fixed my whole attention on the 
" villainy of thatdetefted wretch, who 
" had poifoned my foul with fuipi- 
" cion. You ihewed me what a fool, 
" what a dupe, I had been. I could 
<c not fupprefs a fudden guft of paffion. 
" My abrupt appearance was the con- 
€t fequence, by which my deareftZ>- 
€C vinia and her charming friend were 
" fo greatly terrified. And now, ma- 
cc dam (taking the hand of his amiable 
" miftrefs, with eyes expreffing the 
" very foul of contrition), will you, can 
" you forgive a crime unpremeditated ? 
* c Can you forget that I have contami*- 
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w nated the purity of your mind with 
* c dark, injurious fufpicions ? " 

"Indeed (faid Mifs Gilford, in the 
< c fweetcfl: voice imaginable) I ought 
<c not to forgive you ; for had I not 
<c flood on a very tottering bafis, fuch 
* c a wretch as Sir William More would 
<c not fo eafily have pufhed me from 
<c your good opinion : yet his tmcom- 
"mon arts muft, I think, plead in 
" your favour." 

cc Exalted goodnefs ! (replied Mr. 
" Gore) every hour of my life will be 
« too little " 

" Stop, Sir (interrupting him) your 
" pardon is not yet pafled my lips, 
" though I can affure you it has long 
" been made out in my heart. Com- 
« p]y with one requeft^ *&&-> — ? 

I z ^ ^ 
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" Oh name it, my beloved Mifs 
" Gilford (cried Mr. Gore), and hate 
" me if I deny it." 

<c Pray, Sir (faid Maria J will you 
c< pardon me if I prefume to make 
€< another?" 

u You do me honour, madam," 
faid he. 

c< Well, but firft (continued Mils 
" Coventry) let Lavinia make her's ; 
" and, as her friend, I (hall afterwards 
" venture to deliver mine." 

" I will then ; and remember, Sir, 
" you bad me hate you, if I find my 
<c boon difregarded. Promife me that 
c< you will never challenge the worft 
* c of men, and that no behaviour of 
" his fliall ever make you forget that 
fptomifc." 
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" What hard conditions ! " replied 
Mr, Gore. 

€€ Such as you fhould accept with 
cc pleafure (interrupted his venerable 
" uncle); and fuch as your heart ought 
"to have fuggefted, had this lady 
" never mentioned them." 

€€ But what will the world fay, 
" fhould I let him go unpunifhcd ? 
" You know, my dear Sir, I am paf- 
" fionate : how then can I rein in my 
"jutfrefentment?" 

" I will put you in a way to com-* 
<c mand it (returned he), if you liften 
M to my advice. In the place of re- 
" fentment fubftitute pity : look on 
u him as below the former, and only 
u worthy of the latter, as he is a fellow- 
y creature, damped with the image of 
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f c his Divine Creator, though he has Co 
" vilely debafed it. Let this one con- 
" fideration inftantly banifti every 
€< thought of revenge': for if his God, 
" whom he has much higher of- 
" fended, permits him to live, perhaps 
" to repent, fhall you try to (horten 
€< thofe days his goodneft has allowed 
" him ? Reflect a moment : in that 
" moment fuppofe this miferabfe crea- 
" ture, at the iaft day, upbraiding yoU 
" for thofe torments denounced againft 
" him : But for you, he will then fay, 
" I might now have been happy ; you 
<c cut me off when my fins were at 
"•• the higheft." ' 

<c I own all you fay, Sir (replied 

" Mr. Gore) to be extremely juft; but 

" fhould fuch a man, for fuch a crime, 

" go unpunifhed, what next may he 

"not attempt? Sha!l\ hot® revenge 
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ic the wrongs of thole he renders mi- 
serable?" 

" Yes (returned the fage), there is 
<c one, and only one, who has a right 
" to do it, 

" Has any perfon a greater (faid 

" u Mr; Gore, colouring) than myfelf? 

" Prove but this, and I fwear from 

." that inftant his life fliall be fcfe as 

V the dearcft of my friends." 

" Agreed (cried, the elder Mr. 
'" Gore). Thofe ladies (addrefling La~ 
" vinia and Maria) fhall be our um-f 
" pires. How, young gentleman, ap- 
c< ply you thofe words. Vengeance is 
" mine, Jays the Lord, and J will re r 
"fay it" 

I 4 " * 
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" I will not (faid his nephew, 
" with the moft ineffable grace) aflt 
M to hear the decifion of our fair 
"judges, but confefs myfelf con- 
" vinced, and that I fhould have done 
" a very unwarrantable adtion. Here 
" then I fincerely promife my dear 
" Lavinia, and you, Sir, never to pur- 
" fuc Sir William with a thought of 
" revenge/' 

Miss Gilford both by words and 
looks exprefled the joy this declara-r 
tion gave her ; every feature appeared 
newly animated ; the rofe, which had 
been for fome months faded, feemed 
at this inftant to receive a fecond 
births it iprang up fpontaneous ; the 
beauteous glow and infant fweet- 
nefs of the bud /poke in her blufh- 
ing cheek. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Gores pleafure is only to be 
fuppofed by thofe in a fimilar fituation ; 
his uncle's was not lefs exquifite, tho* 
more ferene and tranquil 5 whilft Mils 
Coventry's was little inferior to either, 
feeing the friend (he loved fo unex-* 
pededly reftored to the man her heart 
approved. 

Lavini a's curiofity was lulled afleep 
by the prefence of her lover; but it 
was not the fame with Maria^ who 
now reminded Mr. Gore> he had no{ 
yet granted her requeft, nor permitted 
her to make it 

He afked her pardon, and faid {he 
need only mention her commands to 
have them inftantly obeyed. 

" I dare not command (replied fhe> 
«* with an air of the utmoft fprightii* 
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u nefs) -, I am the humbleft fuppl&nt 
,c in the world > and fue For your inte- 
* reft with this moft revved of men, 
" that he will condefcend to tell u& 
" why he flies from fociety ? why he 
" buries himfclf in this fubterraneous 
" dwelling?" 

€< My deareft child (replied the 
" elder Mr. Gore), you (hall not need 
" my nephew's interceflion % I am 
" ready to fatisfy your curiofity, after I 
" have led you through my little ha- 
" bitation." 

Lavinia's lover having deftred the 
honour of her hand, " Come, my 
" good young lady (continued he), will 
"you accept the hand of an old 
" man ? " to Maria. 

• c Gladly, 
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c< Glad j-y, Sir ((he replied) ; and 
." with the fame confidence I would 
" my father's. Iodeed, your fenti- 
" meats are fo jUfce my dear parent's, 
" that J cannot help looking on you 
" with reverential duty." 

* c Harry (faid he, applybg to his 
" nephew), could you have thought 
€< vanity would have found its way to 
€C this humble rock? But J now find 
" walls of flint will not exclude it. 
<c L»ook round, my charming gueft ; 
" what fee you here to make me yainj? 
" yet I feel I really am fo ; nay, per- 
<c haps moce, and with greater capfe, 
€C than a monarch on his throne. H&s 
€< not this deferving young creature 
" (faid he) regarded me with duty ? But 
* fay, my fweet child, will you per- 
u mit me to love you with a father's 
"fondnefcr 
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cc Will I (repeated the delighted 
u Maria) ! O Heavens, how you op- 
" prefs me with goodnefs ! My dear, 
€C dear Sir, from this hour look on me 
" with a paternal eye. How happy 
" in two fuch parents J" 

<c Charming excellence (wiping 
<c away the tears that fell on his fur- 
" rowed cheek) ! Yes, you are, you 
" (hall be my adopted daughter. Yet, 
" alas ! I have no inheritance to be- 
" queath you : all my pofieflions are 
u forrows." 

cc Ah, my dear father, deny me not 
u a child's part; give me a portion out 
" of thofe forrows. This I entreat the 
ff more, as I have really none of m£ 



" own." 



« Gracious 
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c< Gracious Heaven (replied the 
iC fage) has at laft looked on me with 
<c a pitying eye : it fends me another 
" child : again I am a father. And 
" you will fometimes, my deareft Ma- 
" ria y vifit me ? Your natural parent 
<c would not deny me tofharewithhim 
c< this comfort, did he know how I 
" have been deprived of every other/* 

Miss Coventry replied, there fliould 
pafs but few days in which (he would 
not vifit him, and petition his Heffing, 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIV. 



Ill ERE ikey were joined by Lavi- 
" nia and Mr. Gore. The latter, 
feeing Mxfs Coventry and hfe uncle en- 
gaged in converfation,had gently drawn 
the objeft of his wiihes to the farther 
$nd of the cell, and there whifpered a 
thou&od vows of conftancy> far from 
difpleafing to his fair miftrefs, if her 
countenance correfponded with her 
heart. 

They now quitted the firft apart- 
ment, by a door which the ladies had 
not before perceived, each of their 
conductors a candle in his hand; a 
caution abfolutely neceffary, as this 
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cavity had no light like the outer 
room, to 'which it was conveyed by a 
iky-light $o curioafly contrived, as 
not to be vifible on the outfide. 

After proceeding about fbrty yards, 
they could plainly difhngiiifli tike found 
of waters 4 and expreffing their ibr~ 
prife, the elder Mr. Gore told them 
they were within twenty yards of a 
river $ ■** tte jmft beautifol, perhaps,. 
" (added he) in Europe: nay* I quef- 
" tion iff «y .daughter and Mifi Gil~ 
"ford will not, at firft, amagbe tbey 
" are byfome magic conveyed toMex- 
**ico ot ¥tru<— fiat (continued he) let 
me Ibeg my dear children will in* 
" dulge an sold .man's arequcft* jand 
<c fufer me toiead rthem a few flops 
M with their eyes Minded*" 

They 



u 
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They confented to this propofal, 
and in Ids than a minute were told 
they might look about them. 

Who can defcribe their aftonifh- 
ment to fee the roof, which was in the 
Jbape of a dome, hung with ten 
thoufand fparkling gems: diamonds, 
emeralds, and rubies, appeared 
above, below, on every fide. — What 
{till added to the amazing beauty of 
tiiis place, was a tranfparent river* 
that ran on one fide, whofe clearnefs 
rcfembled chryftal. 

Lavinta and Maria having ex- 
preflcd their furprife and pleafure, began 
to examine more minutely thofe daz- 
zling gems which met their fight. — 
" Was ever any thing fo charming 
i c (fiud Mifs Coventry) as that emerald 

u crefcent I 
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cc crefcent ! It makes me wifh to be a 
u follower of Diana, to have it placed 
<c upon my forehead." 

" Indeed, it is very charming (re- 
" plied Mifs Gilford) j yet I confefs 
<c that diamond which reprefcnts a 
" heart pleafes me infinitely more. But 
<c pray, gentlemen, (faid they both) 
" fay by what ignis fatuus thefe things 

appear to us as they do ?" 



i€ 






You call this deception by a 
proper name (replied their venerable 
guide); it is an ignis fatuus that 

" deceives you : a falfe light dazzles 

" the opticksof your fight. 

Saying this he extinguished the 
candles, and opening a fmall door, 
the fun, which had been for two hours 
excluded, again faluted them; but 
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fcarce could its enlivening rays make a- 
mends for the beautiful profpedt that 
vanished at its approach ;-— the dia- 
monds, rubies, and emeralds were 
now metamorphofed into congealed 
drops, which by the nature of the 
cavern petrified ere they could de- 
fcend : the crefcent and heart were ftill 
vifible, tho' no longer defirable orna- 
ments. 

The Ladies had not timegiventhem 
to make many reflexions on this fud- 
den and furprifing change j new b«aii- 
ties waited their attention:, the prop- 
ped, indeed, was not extenfive> y6t 
every thing that could charm the fight, 
or pleafe the imagination, feemed col* 
ledted into this one little fpot. 

What delighted them in a parti- 
cular manner was the river, which 
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bad its rife in the cavern, continued 
through a fmall bjit beautiful plain, 
where Nature had been lavifh of her 
cboiceft gifts. Td congratulate it on 
leaving its dark, priibfc, flowers and 
ihrubswere here planted by her hand 
in fuch abundance, that it might not 
improperly have been termed a wil- 
dernefs of fweets. Through thefe k 
playfully wandered till a morofe wood, 
envious of the happm^fs of it&fituation, 
allured it to its gloomy abode, where 
-being twice arrived, it was foon ob- 
fciiredfrbm the fight. 

Their fege Gonda&or having fe£ 
tened the door through which they en- 
tered the plain, proceeded to a fmall 
-fcoufe, which the Ladies had not per- 
ceived, being planted thick on each 
-fide with trees. As they came near, 
1 1foey were met by a man of about fifty, 
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who was fo ftruck with feeing Lavfoia 
and Mifs Coventry, that for fome time 
he could not utter a fyllable. 

u Honest Simon, (faid Mr. Gore) 

" we are come upon you a little ab- 

c< ruptly ; but no matter : let us fee 

' u what the houfe affords. Come, is 

« Betty within ?" 

<c No, and pleafe your Honour," 
he replied, fomewhat recovered from 
his furprife by the manner in which 
his old mafter accofted him; " Betty is 
u gone to the Wink to fill the tca-ket- 
" tie j tho' it wants more than an hour 
" pf your Honour's ufual time/' 

" It does fo (faid the good Her- 
" mit); but we are willing to fhew 
" thefe Ladies we are not fo very fa— 
€X vage as our firft appearance befpoke 
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This hint was enough for Simon, 
who, after making half a fcore bows 
to their ladyfhips, concluded them into 
a parlour : but without that appellation 
it might have been miftaken for a 
bower of jeflamines and woodbines, the 
walls being entirely covered with their 
luxuriant branches, which being now 
in full bloom, exhaled a fragrance 
hardly to be rivalled in either India. 

Mr. Harry Gore took a hand of 
each fair damfel, and feated them in 
a window which overlooked a parterre 
of flowers ending in a green (lope* 
which ferved as a velvet margin to that 
river I haye juft defpribed. 

** What a paradife, Mr. Gore 
" (laid both Ladies), have you brought 
€t us to ! Was ever any thing fb hea- 
* venly ! Ah (continued Mife Gil- 
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**ford with inimitable fweetnefe)! one 
,c would think this day was deter- 
* € mined to make me remember it 
c< with pleafare to the end of my 

« life/ 1 

The entrance of his uncle did not 
prevent this transported lover from 
prefling to his faithful heart the hand 
of his Lavinia. 

Miss Coventry* attention was now 
engaged by a pretty playful fquirre), 
fattened by a fmall chain to the win- 
dow; which the elder gentleman ob- 
ferving, immediately giving freedom 
to the little animal, prefented it to his 
adopted daughter. 

This prcfent, though of no real va- 
lue, yet as it came from the perfon 
/he revered next toYvet fotaec, dba xt- 
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ceived with delighted acknowledge- 
ments. 

Betty now entered with tea, fol- 
lowed by Simon with fruit, wine, and 
cakes ; and as foon as the former was 
removed, the old gentleman did not 
wait to be reminded of giving them the 
particulars, which he doubted not had 
greatly raifed their curiofity, and ad- 
drefled them in the following words : 

" I know not, my dear children, 
" what right I have to give you un- 
cc eafinefs ; yet if you infift on the per- 
" formance of my promife, I am now 
€i ready to fulfil it." 

" By no means would we requeft 
€t it (anfwered Mils Gilford) if the re- 
" cital will renew your grief." 

" That it cannot do (he rejoin- 
" ed) 1 my unhappinefs is but too frefh 



\sx 
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€t in my memory ; it is ever before 
u me j it is interwoven with my very 
" exiftence; nor can I for a moment 
€€ lofe fight of my forrows, till I 
" am called to that place from 
fi whence they will be (hut out. I 
"diftrefsyou, Ladies! Wipe off thofe 
" fympathetick drops, or I cannot 
think of proceeding/' 



#c 



The fnowy cambrick, though not 
more dazzling white than their com- 
plexions, was now applied to their 
eyes, by the , afliftance of which the 
heavenly azure and lparkling jet were 
again reftored to their native luftre j and 
Mr. Gore entered upon his hiftory, as 
will be found in the next volume. 



END of the FIRST VOLUME. 
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